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(For  the  Banner  of  the  Covenant.) 

THE  EIGHTEENTH  ANNUAL  REPORT  OF  THE  SAHARANPUR  MISSION 

STATION. 

Missionaries, — Rev.  J.  R.  Campbell,  1 Catechists, — Theodore  W.  J.  Wylie, 

“ “ J.  Caldwell,  | “ J.  N.  M‘Leod. 

Scripture  Readers,  &c. — H.  T.  Orr,  and  lssachar. 

Under  the  smiles  of  a kind  Providence,  and  in  the  enjoyment  of 
much  health,  we  have  arrived  at  the  termination  of  another  year  of 
our  missionary  labours.  It  is  cause  of  sincere  thankfulness,  that  no 
case  of  death  or  of  severe  illness  has  occurred  in  the  mission  premises 
since  the  date  of  our  last  report,  and  that  our  native  Christians  and 
all  others  under  our  care  have  conducted  themselves  with  much  pro- 
priety, and  in  a spirit  of  great  harmony  and  good  will,  one  towards 
another.  The  operations  of  the  station  have  been  carried  on  as  in 
former  years.  Some  of  the  most  important  of  these  we  now  proceed 
briefly  to  detail. 

Church  services  and  Bazar  Preaching. — In  the  church  on  the  mis- 
sion premises,  the  service  on  Sabbath  morning  has  been  as  usual  in 
Hindustani,  and  in  the  afternoon  in  English,  when  the  attendance  has 
been  larger  than  any  previous  year.  Sometimes  there  have  been 
about  fifty  persons  at  the  English  service,  which  is  a large  assembly 
for  so  small  a station.  Prayer  meetings  also  have  been  held  on 
Tuesday  and  Thursday  evenings,  when  lectures  or  expositions  have 
been  delivered.  The  former  of  these  meetings  were  in  Hindustani, 
and  that  on  the  evenings  of  Thursday  in  English.  The  monthly  con- 
cert for  prayer  also  has  been  regularly  observed,  at  which  the  mis- 
sionaries have  given  accounts  in  Hindustani  of  the  progress  of  the 
gospel  in  different  parts  of  the  world.  During  the  year,  four  adults 
have  been  admitted  to  the  communion  of  the  church  on  examination, 
and  four  children  have  been  baptized.  The  whole  number  of  church 
members,  including  the  missionaries,  is  twenty-four. 

The  preaching  at  the  city  church,  and  in  the  bazar,  has  been  con- 
tinued nearly  every  afternoon  throughout  the  year,  and  the  audiences 
have  usually  been  much  larger  than  formerly.  Sometimes  more  than 
two  hundred  have  been  collected  at  the  verandah  of  the  church;  many 
of  them  have  taken  seats  and  remained  all  the  time  of  the  discourses, 
and  manifest  much  apparent  interest  in  the  discussions  that  were  held 
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on  the  relative  merits  of  Christianity  and  their  own  systems,  and  in 
listening  to  the  leading  truths  of  the  gospel.  The  attendance  some- 
times at  this  church  on  the  Sabbath,  has  been  smaller  than  we  could 
desire,  but  still,  we  have  seldom  failed  in  obtaining  from  thirty  to 
fifty  hearers,  and  occasionally  more  than  double  that  number  have 
been  present.  Several  religious  inquirers  have  been  with  us  during 
the  year,  but  only  one  has  manifested  sincerity,  and  his  past  experi- 
ence and  present  conduct  satisfy  us  that  he  is  an  humble  believer  in 
Jesus.  His  baptism  it  is  expected  will  soon  take  place. 

Itinerations  and  attending  Melas. — An  itineration  was  made  in  the 
cold  season,  in  which  more  than  thirty  cities  and  towns  were  visited,  in 
all  of  which  the  good  news  of  salvation  wras  proclaimed,  and  in  nearly 
all,  tracts  and  portions  of  scripture  were  distributed.  In  almost 
every  place,  serious  and  respectful  attention  was  paid  to  the  messages 
of  mercy,  and  in  no  instance  was  decided  opposition  offered.  In 
some  of  the  places  visited,  one  of  our  number  had  preached  and  dis- 
tributed books,  some  nine  years  previously.  The  change  that  had 
taken  place,  probably  in  consequence  of  the  visits  of  other  missionaries, 
was  strikingly  remarkable.  Instead  of  the  noisy  mob  gathering 
around,  when  an  attempt  was  made  to  proclaim  the  gospel,  now  a 
crowd  would  quietly  assemble  and  patiently  try  to  learn  something 
about  the  gospel  plan  of  salvation. 

The  fair  at  Hardwar  was  attended  in  April,  by  Messrs.  Campbell 
and  Caldwell  from  this  station,  and  Mr.  Woodside  from  Dehra,  to- 
gether with  two  of  our  Catechists  and  some  other  native  helpers.  Our 
labours  there  having  been  precisely  the  same  as  have  been  frequently 
reported,  need  not  now  be  specified.  It  may  be  mentioned,  however, 
that  the  number  of  pilgrims  in  attendance  was  even  less  than  last 
year.  A very  important  event  also  took  place  this  year  during  the 
time  of  the  fair.  The  Great  Ganges  Canal — the  largest  in  the  world, 
having  its  head  at  this  place,  was  opened  with  great  demonstrations 
of  interest  by  the  rulers  of  the  land.  A considerable  portion  of  the 
stream,  so  sacred  in  the  estimation  of  the  Hindus,  was  diverted  into 
this  new  channel,  and  it  was  feared  that  some  strong  evidence  of 
displeasure  on  the  part  of  the  pilgrims  might  take  place,  but  not  the 
slightest  evidence  of  discontent  was  manifested.  The  event  will,  no 
doubt,  have  its  influence  in  destroying  the  deep  feeling  of  veneration 
for  this  river,  as  a goddess,  which  has  existed  for  so  many  ages.  For 
our  own  part,  we  think  that  the  prestige  of  the  Ganges  is,  in  a great 
measure,  gone,  and  that  its  worship  will  continue  to  diminish  every 
year.  A large  fair,  about  thirty  miles  distant,  and  close  to  the 
Sewalie  range  of  mountains,  was  attended  last  autumn,  for  several 
days,  by  two  of  our  assistants;  and  another,  in  an  immediate  neigh- 
bourhood, last  month  was  attended  by  us  all,  and  an  excellent  oppor- 
tunity afforded  of  preaching  and  distributing  books  to  multitudes. 

Last  cold  season  a second  effort  was  made  in  the  work  of  Colpor- 
teurage,  and  for  several  weeks  in  succession,  our  Catechists,  in  turns, 
travelled  through  all  the  district  for  many  miles  around  Saharanpur, 
visiting  more  than  fifty  villages  and  towns,  preaching  at  all  of  them 
the  gospel  of  the  kingdom,  and  distributing  numbers  of  tracts  and 
books  to  schools  and  others.  On  several  occasions  they  experienced 
much  hospitality  and  kindness  from  the  head  men  of  the  villages,  and 
felt  greatly  encouraged  in  their  labours.  This  important  work,  so  well 
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calculated  to  spread  a knowledge  of  Christianity  in  our  own  immediate 
neighbourhood,  and  attended  with  so  little  expense,  it  is  our  intention 
to  pursue  from  year  to  year. 

Schools.  English  school. — The  average  attendance  in  this  depart- 
ment has  been  much  the  same  as  in  former  years.  The  desire  to 
acquire  the  English  language  is  limited.  This  school  was  united  with 
the  vernacular  in  the  city  church  building,  until  the  month  of  May, 
when  it  was  brought  back  to  the  school  house  on  the  mission  premises, 
the  other  place  being  too  distant  for  the  daily  attendance  of  the  su- 
perintendent during  the  hot  weather.  The  young  men  of  the  first 
class  last  year,  with  few  exceptions,  having  found  employment  in  the 
different  public  offices  at  the  station,  left  the  school.  Some  of  them 
were  interesting  young  men,  with  minds  greatly  liberalized  and  en- 
lightened by  education.  The  first  class  was  afterwards  filled  up  by 
the  more  advanced  pupils  from  the  orphan  school.  The  progress  of 
the  class  has  been  very  satisfactory.  They  are  required  daily  to  write 
the  translation  of  their  lessons  in  Urdu,  instead  of  giving  them  ver- 
bally as  formerly;  and  this  plan  is  found  to  have  many  advantages. 
The  other  classes  have  advanced  as  rapidly  as  could  be  expected.  The 
study  of  the  scriptures  is  still  made  a prominent  subject  of  instruction 
in  the  school. 

Vernacular  Schools. — The  village  school  at  Pahasu  still  exists,  but 
is  very  small,  and  not  likely  to  become  much  larger  unless  we  had  a 
more  efficient  teacher  whom  we  could  spare  to  reside  among  the  people, 
and  devote  himself  to  the  work  of  instruction.  The  school  at  the 
church  in  the  city  was  never  so  large  and  efficient  as  during  the  past 
year.  Nearly  one  hundred  pupils  have  been  in  daily  attendance,  un- 
less in  times  of  sickness,  or  during  the  periods  when  festivals  and  mar- 
riages take  place.  These  latter  are  a great  drawback,  and  do  much 
injury  by  dissipating  the  minds  of  the  youth,  and  by  interfering  with 
our  arrangements  for  their  instruction.  The  course  of  studies  has  been 
nearly  the  same  as  before.  The  scriptures  and  religious  books,  vindi- 
cations of  Christianity,  as  opposed  to  the  prevailing  errors  of  the 
people,  usual  extracts, — accounts  of  the  progress  of  science  in  Chris- 
tian lands,  and  geography  have  been  read  and  explained,  while  im- 
portant portions  of  scripture  truth  have  been  committed  to  memory. 
Exercises  also  on  the  globe  and  maps,  have  been  continued,  when  all 
the  pupils  and  teachers  are  required  to  answer  to  the  questions  pro- 
posed. The  youth  thus  instructed  under  us,  are  gradually  losing 
respect  for  the  absurdities  of  heathenism,  and  becoming  better  able 
to  comprehend  and  appreciate  scientific  and  religious  truth.  Their 
prejudices  against  Christianity  are  becoming  gradually  removed,  and 
when  released  from  parental  authority,  and  allowed  to  act  for  them- 
selves, they  will  give  the  gospel  a far  more  favourable  hearing  than 
it  has  yet  received.  Indeed,  already  many  of  them,  out  of  school 
hours,  are  found  in  the  assemblies  that  meet  daily  to  hear  the  gospel; 
and  wherever  we  meet  them  we  are  treated  with  respect.  Schools 
are  admirably  adapted  to  prepare  the  way  of  the  Lord  in  this  land, 
and  to  spread  abroad  the  glorious  gospel  of  Christ.  We  doubt  not 
but  from  these  institutions  much  fruit  will  be  reaped  in  a future  day. 

Orphan  Institution. — Since  last  report  four  boys  have  been  received, 
so  that  the  number  of  pupils  is  now  thirteen.  They  have  all  enjoyed 


36 


BANNER  OF  THE  COVENANT. 


good  health,  and  their  conduct  has  been  very  satisfactory.  Some 
have  been  inquiring  on  the  subject  of  religion,  and  proposing  to  join 
the  church,  but  none  from  this  source  have  been  received  to  the  commu- 
nion during  the  year.  Those  amongst  them,  who  are  professors  of 
religion,  have  been  steadfast  and  consistent  in  their  Christian  walk. 
They  are  all  growing  in  intelligence,  and  in  a knowledge  of  saving 
truth.  They  continue  to  spend  half  of  their  time  in  the  acquisition 
of  English  and  half  in  the  vernacular.  Their  recreation  consists  in 
attending  to  such  manual  employments  as  are  necessary  in  their  own 
apartments,  and  for  their  own  comfort,  as  no  native  servants  are 
allowed  to  enter  their  buildings.  Being  thus  entirely  cut  off  from 
native  society,  calculated  to  corrupt  them,  and  having  a little  commu- 
nity of  their  own,  they  grow  up  without  those  idolatrous  notions  and 
habits,  which  would  be  so  injurious  to  them  in  after  life,  and  prevent 
them  from  a proper  development  of  the  Christian  character.  At  pre- 
sent their  principles  and  deportment  seem  to  be  as  good  as  lads  of 
the  same  age  in  a Christian  land,  and  should  the  Lord  choose  out  from 
among  them  a number  to  proclaim  his  gospel  to  their  idolatrous  coun- 
trymen, they  are  likely  to  become  qualified  for  the  work,  and  to  meet 
the  wishes  of  the  benevolent  Christian  friends  and  youth  who  contri- 
bute to  their  support.  It  is  our  constant  endeavour,  accompanied 
with  much  prayer,  to  instil  sound  principles,  and  to  guide  them  to  the 
Saviour ; to  point  out  to  them  the  destructive  errors  and  delusions  of 
the  benighted  heathen  around  us,  and  the  duty  of  those  to  whom  God 
has  graciously  made  known  his  will,  to  seek  the  salvation  of  the  igno- 
rant and  the  perishing.  The  studies  they  are  now  prosecuting  in 
English  are,  the  Bible,  Geography,  Grammar,  History  of  India, 
Arithmetic  and  writing;  and  in  Urdu , Persian , and  Hindi , they  read 
the  new  testament,  Mafidhanna,  and  scripture  history.  They  also 
learn  to  write  these  languages,  and  to  make  translations  into  English. 
Their  attainments,  in  all  these  varied  studies,  are  very  respectable, 
and  show*  much  diligence.  They  have  continued  the  practice  of  com- 
mitting to  memory  twenty  verses  of  scripture  every  week,  and  now 
their  minds  are  stored  with  the  contents  of  the  New  Testament,  from 
the  beginning  of  Matthew  to  the  3d  chapter  of  1 Corinthians.  In  the 
Shorter  Catechism  in  Hindustani,  and  other  epitomes  of  scripture  truth, 
they  are  tvell  instructed;  and  also,  they  are  required  to  carry  home 
with  them  from  church,  the  substance  of  the  discourses  they  hear 
every  Sabbath.  In  general,  we  are  much  encouraged  by  the  present 
state  of  this  interesting  institution. 

Conclusion. — From  the  foregoing  it  may  appear  to  some  that  the 
visible  evidences  of  success  are  not  as  numerous  or  striking  as  might 
be  expected.  But  if  a large  under-ground  work  has  been  going  on, 
it  may  contribute  more  to  the  overthrow  of  Hinduism  than  a few  more 
signal  conquests  in  the  open  field.  We,  who  see  all  the  difficulties, 
are  not  discouraged.  We  know  that  we  are  engaged  in  the  Lord’s 
work.  Idolatrous  India  must  be  given  in  actual  possession  to  the 
Lord  Jesus.  The  gospel  is  the  means — “the  rod  of  his  power”  to 
effect  the  glorious  conquest;  and  in  due  time,  if  the  churches  faint  not, 
and  the  missionaries  falter  not,  he  will  “make  bare  his  holy  arm” 
before  the  heathen,  and  crown  faithful  and  persevering  labour  with 
complete  success. 

Saharanpur,  Oct.  1,  1854. 


THE  TITLE  OF  D.  D. 


37 


2Tfttt)lo0tcal  Dtscussfous. 

£For  the  Banner  of  the  Covenant.] 

THE  TITLE  OF  D.  D. 

Vigorous  efforts  have  recently  been  made  by  writers  and  ecclesi- 
astical courts  to  discountenance  the  use  of  the  above  honorary  title 
among  the  Christian  ministry.  Being  an  office  that  requires  humility, 
it  is  said  any  thing  calculated  to  foster  pride  and  self-esteem  should 
be  scrupulously  avoided.  The  example  of  Christ,  too,  so  eminently 
meek  and  lowly,  teaches  emphatically  that  that  honour  should  be 
sought  and  secured  which  coineth  from  God  only.  Neither  can  it 
be  overlooked  that  such  a practice  is  partial,  and  makes  invidious 
distinctions,  where  by  “ the  law  of  the  house  ” none  should  exist.  To 
insure  its  propriety  it  is  further  added,  it  should  be  general,  as  all 
in  this  matter  stand  upon  an  equal  footing.  These  considerations 
and  others  have  been  strongly  urged  by  those  whose  conscientiousness 
and  sincerity  few  would  dare  to  question.  Yet  after  a careful  com- 
parison of  all  that  has  come  under  our  notice,  we  are  constrained  still 
favourably  to  regard  this  long  established  custom  existing  in  the 
Christian  church.  It  may  be  thought  by  some  that  we  are  interested 
in  its  defence,  and  therefore  have  been  compelled  to  take  up  and  dis- 
cuss a delicate  question.  Such  an  imputation  we  care  not  to  answer, 
as  surely  our  position,  be  what  it  may,  cannot  affect,  one  way  or  ano- 
ther, reasons  that  may  be  assigned.  In  this  essay  we  shall  briefly 
detail  some  things  that  may  be  regarded  as  reasons  for  our  preference 
in  the  matter,  and  then  notice  objections. 

We  like  these  titles  on  account  of  their  source.  They  originate  in 
the  colleges  and  universities  of  our  beloved  country. 

By  many  this  is  mainly  the  objection  presented  to  their  use  among 
the  ministry.  They  consider  them  as  merely  literary  titles,  and 
therefore  to  be  rejected.  This,  however,  does  not  affect  our  belief 
in  their  propriety  and  becomingness.  Indeed  it  rather  confirms  it. 
We  delight  in  seeing  the  learning  of  the  world  thus  acting  in  favour 
of  the  influence  of  God’s  ministers.  Its  commendatory  recognition  is 
really  worth  something,  especially  with  such  as  perceive  no  virtue  in 
any  other  estimate  than  those  of  this  class  and  description.  Does  it 
not  plainly  manifest  that  the  literature  of  the  world  is  not  all  in  op- 
position to  the  gospel?  and  that  men  of  eminence  and  distinction  do 
not  regard  the  ministry  as  the  victims  of  a weak  and  despised  super- 
stition? Why  the  very  degree  itself,  as  we  conceive,  bespeaks  the 
honour  which  is  due  to  religion,  from  science,  philosophy,  and  sound 
learning.  It  speaks  of  the  ministry  just  as  they  are,  the  enlightened 
advocates  of  the  most  sublime  and  interesting  system  that  can  possi- 
bly attract  and  engage  the  attention  of  man.  And  thus  regarding  the 
matter,  that  even  unsanctified  literature  does  not  perceive  opposition 
to  science  in  the  gospel  of  the  grace  of  God,  but  on  the  other  hand, 
that  it  accounts  it  worthy  of  double  honour,  we  cannot  see  why  its 
tribute  should  be  refused.  The  conferring  of  titles,  moreover,  by  such 
institutions,  does  not  impair  the  standing  of  preachers,  but  rather 
places  them  in  the  position  they  should  occupy  in  their  relations  to 
the  world.  Surely  it  in  nowise  conflicts  with  the  command  and 
necessity  of  having  “ a good  report  of  them  that  are  without.” 

We  further  like  these  titles  among  the  ministers  because  they  seem 
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to  us  just  to  express  what  should  be  the  character  of  each  of  them. 
The  meaning  simply  of  the  term  “ doctor”  is  teacher,  and  of  “doctor 
of  divinity  ” teacher  of  God,  of  His  being  and  attributes  as  these  are 
revealed.  This  it  seems,  alike  from  reason  and  scripture,  should  be 
the  qualifications  of  all  who  are  duly  approved  and  called  to  the  office. 
Their  business  is  to  instruct  men  and  show  them  the  way  of  salvation, 
and  to  be  able  to  do  this  it  necessarily  presupposes  they  must  them- 
selves have  been  taught  in  that  which  they  are  to  communicate  unto 
others.  The  teacher’s  lips  as  well  as  the  priest’s  should  keep  know- 
ledge. Is  it  wrong  then  to  use  language  that  will  so  fitly  express 
his  qualifications  and  character?  If  it  be,  then  the  scriptures  them- 
selves are  not  clear  on  this  matter,  indeed  they  are  rather  calculated, 
to  mislead  than  otherwise.  They  use  terms  in  reference  to  the  mi- 
nistry of  the  Bible,  that  correspond  exactly  with  our  title  of  “ doctor.” 
Thus  Paul,  in  1 Timothy,  ii.  7,  styles  himself  “ a teacher  (StSxOX o^os) 
of  the  gentiles,”  or,  as  we  would  say,  to  express  the  same  thing,  “ a 
doctor  of  the  gentiles.”  With  us  the  designation  is  not  to  denote 
office,  neither  does  it  seem  to  have  been  so  used  by  Paul.  He  signi- 
fies his  office  by  the  terms  “ preacher  and  apostle,”  in  a devout  and 
solemn  appeal  to  Christ,  and  then  explains  by  another  term  how 
extensive  was  his  commission,  by  calling  himself  a “teacher  of  the 
gentiles .”  This  is  one  instance  then,  and  a very  striking  one  too,  as 
shall  hereafter  appear,  in  favour  of  appropriate  titles.  Though  not 
the  inspiration  of  God,  yet  by  universal  consent  the  church  has  agreed 
in  the  propriety  of  the  title.  The  fathers  anciently  gave  the  beloved 
disciple,  in  calling  him  “ John  the  Divine,”  what  now  we  do  not 
hesitate  to  give  such  of  the  ministry  as  we  deem  worthy  of  it  for  a 
similar  reason.  Yet  this  instance,  and  memorable  it  is,  aside  from  the 
scriptures,  we  do  not  rely  upon  as  authority. 

We  have  another  instance  from  the  Bible  in  the  case  of  Nicodemus, 
whom  the  Saviour  himself  addressed  by  this  honorary  title.  John, 
iii.  10,  “Art  thou  a master  in  Israel, and  knowest  not  these  things?” 
’o  Sidaaxa'Ko^  “ The  teacher  or  doctor,”  by  way  of  eminence.  Christ 
expresses  no  disapprobation  with  the  customary  address  to  a distin- 
guished minister  in  the  church  of  God.  On  the  contrary,  he  adopts  it 
with  the  utmost  freedom,  and  seems  only  to  imply  censure  that  his 
knowledge  did  not  correspond  with  what  was  involved  in  the  title 
of  distinction  by  which  he  was  called.  If  there  had  been  any  thing 
sinful  or  calculated  to  do  injury,  in  any  respect,  by  such  addresses, 
we  are  sure  Christ  would  not  have  used  them,  nor  would  he  have  left 
his  people  to  use  them  without  having  forewarned  or  admonished  them. 
We  here  again  conclude  that,  after  the  example  of  Christ,  the  mi- 
nistry should  be  addressed  by  their  significant  title.  They  must  be 
singled  out  by  some  such  terms  as  seem  obvious,  and  as  this  is  the 
case,  we  should  endeavour  to  find  such  as  shall  most  adequately  define 
their  calling.  This  one  of  teacher  or  doctor  to  us  seems  to  do  so. 
At  all  events,  if  it  have  any  objections,  they  are  fewer  in  number  than 
others  now  in  use,  against  which  nothing  is  urged;  and  for  this  rea- 
son, as  well  as  for  those  mentioned,  it  has  our  decided  preference. 

The  very  common  title  of  “ Reverend,”  for  example,  is  liable  to 
some  of  the  most  serious  objections,  none  of  which  it  is  possible  to 
urge  against  the  one  at  the  head  of  this  article. 

The  Psalmist  employs  it  to  denote  the  awful  veneration  and  sanctity 
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with  which  the  name  of  God  is  invested.  Ps.  cxi.  77,  “ Holy  and 
reverend  is  His  name.”  Now  if  the  degree  of  “ doctor  ” is  in  danger 
of  being  abused,  or  if  it  is  likely  to  produce  mischievous  effects,  as 
many  have  declared,  how  much  more  is  this  one  calculated  to  do  so. 
It  might  be  the  occasion,  not  simply  of  generating  pride,  but  also  the 
fruitful  source  of  the  most  terrible  superstitions.  But  upon  this  we 
do  not  choose  further  to  dilate,  as  we  might  easily  enough,  and  with 
cogency.  We  shall  take  leave  of  this  part  of  the  discussion,  and  in- 
vestigate more  especially  the  objections  offered  to  the  title,  Doctor 
of  Divinity. 

(To  be  continued.) 

Practical  SEssags. 

[For  the  Banner  of  the  Covenant.] 

CHRISTIAN  OBLIGATION  TO  THE  HEATHEN. 

There  have  been  in  these  latter  times  manifold  and  able  discussions 
of  the  world’s  indebtedness  to  Christianity.  Into  whatever  lands,  it 
has  been  affirmed,  the  gospel  has  been  allowed  to  enter,  there  have 
gone  with  it  hand  in  hand  civilization,  the  blessings  of  peace  and  the 
decided  amelioration  of  the  race.  To  it  are  ascribed  remarkable 
changes,  and  for  the  better,  as  it  appeared  to  shed  its  healing  influ- 
ences upon  a race  that  is  diseased  and  apostate.  There  have  indeed  been 
realized  through  its  agency  distinguished  and  signal  mercies  as  those 
sketched  by  the  prophet:  “ The  wilderness  and  solitary  place  shall  be 
glad  for  them : and  the  desert  shall  rejoice  and  blossom  as  the  rose.” 
But  whatever  may  be  the  amount  of  obligations  under  which  the 
world  is  placed  to  Christianity  by  the  spread  of  the  gospel,  Christians 
themselves  are  not  under  less  obligation  to  continue  their  efforts  in 
the  world  until  the  gospel  is  preached  to  every  creature.  In  con- 
sidering what  men  owe  to  “ the  truth  as  it  is  in  Jesus,”  where  his 
name  has  already  been  made  known,  we  are  also  to  recollect  that 
Christians  must  not  cease  their  prayers  and  labours  as  long  as  there 
is  one  dark  region  without  the  light  of  the  gospel  on  the  face  of  the 
whole  earth.  It  must  be  preached  to  all  nations,  and  until  this  is 
accomplished,  the  obligation  will  continue  imperative  on  all  belie- 
vers. This  will  the  more  plainly  appear  if  we  reflect  that  God  has 
determined  the  conversion  of  the  world  only  through  the  instrumen- 
tality of  men  engaged  in  preaching  the  gospel.  We  do  not  question 
at  all  the  promised  aid  of  the  Holy  Spirit  to  make  the  preaching  of 
the  word  effectual  in  convincing  and  converting  sinners,  but  this  is 
to  be  regarded  not  as  an  appointed  instrument,  but  as  the  grand 
efficient  agency.  In  accomplishing  salvation  and  deliverance  from  a 
state  of  sin  and  misery  this  agency  is  pleased  to  employ  means ; and 
these  are  feeble  and  unworthy  men.  “By  the  foolishness  of  preach- 
ing he  saves  them  that  believe.”  God  honours  the  labours  of  his  own 
ministry,  and  associates  with  its  faithful  exercise  the  most  important 
and  lasting  results.  Thus  the  preaching  of  the  word  is  the  ordinary 
method  of  producing  faith,  as  the  apostle  teaches,  Rom.  x.  17 : “ Faith 
cometh  by  hearing,  and  hearing  by  the  word  of  God.”  But  this  cannot 
be  realized  where  the  ministry  are  not,  as  we  learn  from  the  14th  verse : 
“ How  shall  they  hear  without  a preacher?”  Now  this  character  is 
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taken  from  among  men,  as  the  scriptures  elsewhere  assert  in  speaking 
of  the  gospel  and  its  ministry.  “ We  have  this  treasure  in  earthen 
vessels.”  If  these  things  then  be  so,  we  cannot  surely  expect  that 
other  methods  or  expedients  will  be  resorted  to  in  the  conversion  of  the 
world.  Christ  Jesus  and  the  plan  of  salvation  will  be  revealed  in  no 
other  way  than  the  one  which  has  already  been  used  to  reclaim  the 
sinner.  We  are  not  authorized  to  wait  for  a miracle  from  heaven  to 
bring  into  the  fold  of  Christ  the  fulness  of  the  Gentiles.  If  they  are 
to  be  converted,  and  we  are  expressly  assured  that  they  are,  it  will 
certainly  be  through  the  agency  and  instrumentality  of  human  preach- 
ers. These  could  indeed  be  dispensed  with,  and  the  work  accom- 
plished by  Him,  in  whose  hand  are  the  hearts  of  all  men  as  the  rivers 
of  waters  to  turn  whithersoever  he  will.  But  even  so  it  has  not  pleased 
Him.  He  works  by  means,  as  he  has  continually  manifested  in  any 
conversions  that  have  yet  taken  place.  See  the  triumphs  of  grace  every 
where,  and  they  are  according  to  this  plan  divinely  devised  and  pro- 
vided. God  sent  his  angel  to  Cornelius  when  about  to  receive  the 
gospel,  with  the  direction  that  men  should  go  to  Joppa  and  call  for 
Peter  to  tell  him  what  he  ought  to  do.  The  angel  doubtless  could 
have  been  the  medium  for  giving  such  information,  but  the  Almighty 
did  not  choose  thus  to  displace  the  work  of  the  ministry.  The  same 
thing  is  true  in  regard  to  all  conversions  now  in  all  parts  of  the  world. 
And  judging  from  this  as  well  as  the  past,  we  may  certainly  affirm  that, 
“ that  which  has  been  is  now  and  ever  will  be.”  No  other  method 
ever  will  be  used.  This  very  consideration  thus  imposes  upon  Chris- 
tians the  very  solemn  obligation  of  sending  the  gospel  to  the  heathen 
nations  by  the  hands  of  the  living  ministry.  It  may  indeed  be  said 
that  we  have  assigned  us  a weighty  task,  and  one  under  which  sense 
and  reason  must  alike  fail.  Consider  the  field  over  which  labourers 
are  to  be  spread.  More  than  600  millions  of  our  fellow  beings  are 
living  in  the  region  and  shadow  of  death.  “ Truly  the  harvest  is 
great  and  the  labourers  are  few.”  And  yet  despite  this  unpromising 
aspect,  faith  anticipates  a complete  and  ultimate  triumph,  even  by 
those  very  means  which  now  seem  so  unlikely  to  effect  its  accom- 
plishment. The  mouth  of  the  Lord  hath  spoken  it,  and  it  must  come 
to  pass.  Let  Christians  then  not  be  discouraged  by  the  magnitude 
of  the  work,  where  they  have  the  greatest  encouragement  to  per- 
severe. Rather  let  them  be  thoroughly  aroused  to  action  and  un- 
tiring effort  from  what  is  prophesied  and  promised.  Can  there  be 
disappointment  if  it  is  the  Father  who  says  to  the  Eternal  Son,  “I 
shall  give  thee  the  heathen  for  thine  inheritance,  and  the  uttermost 
parts  of  the  earth  for  thy  possession  ?”  Shall  we  distrust  the  divine 
pledge  to  fulfil  what  is  so  distinctly  and  fully  promised  ? No,  we 
cannot.  We  know  that  it  shall  be  verified  to  the  uttermost.  Nor 
are  we  the  less  assured  from  what  God  has  spoken  by  the  mouths  of 
the  holy  prophets.  They  tell  U3  of  a day  rapidly  approaching  in 
which  vast  and  important  changes  shall  occur  in  the  condition  of 
things  as  they  now  exist.  From  the  very  nature  of  these  changes, 
as  they  are  all  in  favour  of  the  glory  of  the  Messiah  in  the  subjuga- 
tion of  mankind  to  his  kingly  rule,  we  should  gather  the  highest 
encouragement  to  ceaseless  activity  in  missionary  efforts.  These 
indeed  have  oftentimes  been  noted,  but  they  are  not  on  that  account 
less  worthy  of  our  meditation  and  regard.  Hear  what  God  says,  and 
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be  stimulated  to  duty.  “ All  kings  shall  fall  down  before  Him  : all 
nations  shall  serve  Him.  All  the  ends  of  the  world  shall  remember 
and  turn  unto  the  Lord  and  all  the  kindreds  of  the  nations  shall 
worship  him : men  shall  be  blessed  in  him : all  nations  shall  call  him 
blessed.  The  mountain  of  the  Lord’s  house  shall  be  established  in 
the  tops  of  the  mountains,  and  shall  be  exalted  above  the  hills:  and 
all  nations  shall  flow  unto  it;  the  earth  shall  be  full  of  the  know- 
ledge of  the  Lord  as  the  waters  cover  the  sea,  all  shall  know  the 
Lord,  from  the  least  to  the  greatest.”  There  are  many  other  passages 
equally  as  explicit  as  these  adduced  from  scripture,  that  we  could 
easily  mention,  but  enough  are  here  found  to  answer  our  purpose. 
From  henceforth  let  no  man  trouble  us  by  offering  a lack  of  motives 
to  engage  in  a missionary  enterprise  to  the  heathen,  as  if  the  matter 
were  impossible,  or  that  labours  of  this  description  were  vain,  and  the 
spending  of  strength  for  naught.  Happy  they  who  feel  otherwise 
in  reference  to  the  enlargement  of  Christ’s  kingdom,  and  who,  aware 
that  it  must  one  day  embrace  the  whole  earth,  are  anxiously  and  prayer- 
fully endeavouring,  as  honoured  instruments,  to  realize  this  blessed 
consummation.  But  how  can  they  truly  manifest  their  interest  and 
love  for  the  Saviour’s  growing  empire  ? This,  after  all,  is  the  test  of 
all  profession.  “ By  their  fruits  shall  ye  know  them.”  Well,  it  will 
be  by  devoting  themselves  personally  to  the  work,  or  if  this  be  im- 
practicable, by  labouring  and  contributing  of  their  means  as  God  hath 
prospered  them  to  have  others  sent  to  the  heathen.  This  obligation 
of  the  household  of  faith,  in  the  present  day,  is  much  overlooked. 
Few  consider  that  they  are  but  stewards  of  the  wealth  which  God 
has  intrusted  to  their  care  to  be  used  for  his  glory  in  doing  good  to 
the  bodies  and  souls  of  men.  Yet  He  will  certainly  require  it  at 
their  hands,  and  the  period  will  soon  come,  it  may  be  in  life,  certainly 
at  death,  when  to  each  He  will  say  guilty  of  so  gross  neglect,  “ Give 
an  account  of  thy  stewardship:  for  thou  mayest  be  no  longer  steward.” 
Let  us  be  wise  then  and  act  in  view  of  the  eternity  that  is  approaching, 
“ being  steadfast,  immovable,  always  abounding  in  the  work  of  the 
Lord,  forasmuch  as  weknowthatour  labour  is  not  in  vain  in  the  Lord.” 

DRIFT-WOOD. — BY  “KIRWAN.” 

The  first  years  of  my  ministry  were  spent  on  the  banks  of  the  Susquehanna, 
and  in  one  of  the  most  beautiful  valleys  upon  earth.  It  has  been  my  lot  to 
wander  upon  foreign  shores.  I have  gazed  upon  Italian  skies  and  scenes;  I have 
wandered  over  the  mountains  and  vales  of  Switzerland;  I have  traversed  the 
Khine,  the  Rhone,  the  Clyde;  I have  gazed  upon  most  of  the  beautiful  scenery 
of  Britain,  and  yet  I turn  to  Wyoming  as  unsurpassed  in  quiet  beauty  by  any 
vale  that  I have  ever  seen. 

u A valley  from  the  river  shore  withdrawn ; 
****** 

So  sweet  a spot  of  earth,  you  might,  I ween, 

Have  guessed  some  congregation  of  the  elves, 

To  sport  by  summer  noon,  had  shaped  it  for  themselves.” 

The  river  by  which  it  is  divided,  enriched,  and  greatly  beautified,  is  subject  to 
freshets.  This  is  caused,  in  the  spring,  by  the  sudden  melting  of  the  snow  in 
the  mountain  ranges  in  which  it  has  its  rise,  and  at  other  seasons  of  the  year 
by  heavy  rains.  When  swollen,  as  I have  often  seen  it,  it  rushes  on  with  fear- 
ful rapidity  and  violence,  sweeping  to  destruction  every  thing  that  lies  in  its 


42 


BANNER  OF  THE  COVENANT. 


way;  and  when  thus  swollen,  often  have  I stood  on  its  banks,  and  gazed  with 
trembling  on  the  terrific  current  sweeping  away  houses,  mills,  trees  torn  from 
its  banks,  and  rotten  wood  of  all  kinds  and  sizes,  and  whirling  them  in  every 
direction  as  if  they  were  but  corks. 

These  freshets  were  occasions  of  some  importance  to  that  class  of  people,  too 
large  in  every  community,  who  live  by  their  wits.  *.These,  taking  their  position  on 
the  bank  of  the  river  with  fit  implements,  were  laborious  in  their  efforts  to  fish  from 
the  turbulent  current  the  floating  timbers.  They  were  often  successful,  and  in 
a few  days  would  pile  on  the  shore  drifted  wood  enough  to  supply  them  with 
fuel  for  a few  months.  It  was  quite  amusing  to  witness  the  scenes  which  often 
occurred.  When  a large  timber  was  seen  in  the  distance,  each  was  anxious  to 
be  its  captor.  One  would  harpoon  it,  and  when  shouting  out,  “I  have  it,”  the 
force  of  the  current  would  sweep  it  away;  and  thus  many  would  successively 
harpoon  it,  but  yet  it  would  escape  from  them  all.  The  size  of  the  log  and  the 
force  of  the  current  gave  it  a momentum  that  no  arm  could  resist.  Great  exer- 
tion was  often  made  to  bring  a drift  to  the  shore ; but  when  caught,  it  was  found 
worthless,  and  was  cast  back  again  into  the  foaming  waters.  At  a sharp  turn 
in  the  river  much  lumber  was  driven  on  shore,  and  to  that  spot  many  would 
rush,  hoping  there  to  catch  a fine  log,  but  it  would  shoot  round  the  corner  and 
disappoint  them  all.  Some  lumber  would  float  into  an  eddy,  or  would  get  en- 
tangled among  the  trees  on  the  low  bottoms,  or  would  be  caught  by  a pier, 
where  it  was  considered  secure;  but,  on  a sudden,  the  power  of  the  current 
would  drive  it  into  the  middle  of  the  river,  and  down  it  would  go,  disappointing 
all  hopes.  When  the  freshet  rapidly  subsided,  much  lumber  was  left  upon  the 
dry  land,  there  to  remain  until  another  should  come  and  carry  it  farther  down 
toward  the  ocean.  It  was  not  even  picked  up  as  fuel  for  the  fire.  One  thing  was 
very  observable,  that  the  drift-wood  was  but  rarely  fitted  to  be  wrought  into  a 
building,  or  to  be  used  for  any  ornamental  purpose.  It  was  usually  gathered 
into  heaps,  and,  when  sufficiently  dry,  burned. 

And  all  this  is  but  the  type  of  what  is  constantly  occurring  in  society  around 
us.  Are  there  not  freshets  in  society  as  upon  our  great  rivers;  excitements, 
political,  moral,  and  religious,  which  work  great  changes,  which  reveal  men 
of  principle,  which  tear  up  and  send  adrift  those  not  rooted  and  grounded  in 
the  truth?  In  what  community  or  in  what  calling  are  not  persons  to  be  found 
whose  only  fit  emblem  is  drift-wood? 

I had  a college-mate  of  many  good  qualities.  He  was  fluent,  rapid  in  his  con- 
ceptions, a professor  of  religion,  but  vain  and  ambitious.  He  was  a candidate 
for  the  ministry.  But  there  were  indications  that  his  vanity  was  stronger  than  his 
principles,  and  that  to  feed  the  one  he  would  sacrifice  the  other.  The  freshet 
came  in  our  junior  year,  when,  on  the  giving  out  of  the  appointments  which 
indicated  the  standing  of  the  students  as  scholars,  he  failed  to  obtain  any.  He 
expected  one  of  the  highest;  he  got  none.  His  pride  was  mortified  beyond  endu- 
rance— he  left  college — he  gave  up  the  ministry — he  made  shipwreck  of  faith 
— he  went  out  upon  the  sweeping  tide  of  politics,  where,  no  doubt,  unless 
radically  changed,  his  principles  are  yet  the  weaker,  and  his  vanity  the  stronger 
power.  Such  persons  can  never  be  any  thing  but  drift-wood. 

I had  a theological  class-mate  of  very  good  qualities.  He  was  good-looking — 
he  dressed  well — he  wrote  poetry — he  flattered,  and  was  flattered  by  the  ladies. 
He  knew  more  about  Tom  Moore  than  Turretin;  he  read  Greek  less  than  Goethe; 
he  preferred  Walter  to  Thomas  Scott,  and  could  quote  Byron  at  least  as  well 
as  the  Bible.  Vanity  was  his  besetting  sin.  He  got  license  to  preach,  but 
could  get  no  settlement.  Thinking  that  the  people  of  the  church  of  his  fa- 
thers were  too  dull  to  appreciate  his  shining  qualities,  he  passed  over  to  an- 
other. To  be  in  keeping  with  his  high  flights,  he  became  High-Church,  and 
whither  the  freshet  has  carried  him  I know  not.  He  has  written  a book,  as  I 
learn,  on  “The  Succession,”  of  which  he  knows  as  much  as  about  the  preces- 

An  AmnrmTrnn  b n n Artlr'  cAHTTArl  f rkVAr-A  +bof  b A TITO  O AT*  1C 


DRIFT-WOOD. 


43 


I had  yet  another  fellow-student.  He  was  young,  ruddy,  and  prepossessing. 
Although  yet  in  his  teens,  he  was  deeply  imbued  with  the  spirit  of  New  Mea- 
sures, then  on  the  high  tide  of  successful  experiment.  He  denounced  his  teach- 
ers as  pharisees  and  fogies.  While  yet  a student,  he  practised  his  new  notions 
in  a small  way.  Finding  but  little  encouragement  for  his  novelties,  he  changed 
his  latitude  for  more  congenial  climes.  He  entered  the  ministry  a New-mea- 
sure  man,  greatly  exciting  the  hopes  of  their  friends.  He  went  abroad  and 
became  enamoured  of  the  old,  petrified  measures  of  the  Old  World,  and  on  his 
return  deserted  his  former  friends.  Now,  excitements  were  only  injurious,  and 
church  power  and  set  forms  were  every  thing.  This  was  a change  from  the 
equator  to  the  poles.  For  awhile  he  linked  himself  with  the  straitest  sects 
of  the  Church  of  his  fathers,  but  that  did  not  long  suffice.  He  was  on  the 
bosom  of  the  swollen  river,  and  could  not  stop.  At  a bound  he  became  a Pusey- 
ite,  and,  whether  for  funds  or  to  make  friends,  wrote  one  of  the  most  disgraceful 
and  truthless  books  known  to  theological  controversy  in  modern  days.  The  book 
by  “ One  of  Three  Hundred”  proves,  at  least,  that  its  author  was  of  the  drift-wood 
species.  He  had  no  root  in  himself;  he  was  the  prey  of  every  current;  and  if 
he  had  remained  a little  longer,  another  swell  of  the  freshet  would  have  swept 
him  from  his  Oxford  eddy,  and  would  have  left  him  deep  in  the  mud  of  the 
Tiber,  praying  to  the  Virgin  to  take  him  out  and  clean  him  off. 
r Another  specimen  of  the  same  genus.  He  was  bold,  bluff,  and  self-confident. 
When  a student  he  went  to  three  colleges,  and  claimed  credit  for  it!  He  went, 
at  least,  to  three  seminaries,  to  get  the  good  of  each.  He  was  educated  a Presby- 
terian, ordained  a Congregationalist,  became,  I believe,  a Methodist,  then  a Bap- 
tist; but  what  he  now  is,  I know  not,  nor  does  he  know  himself.  Each  thought 
they  had  him,  but  he  escaped  from  them  all.  The  harpoon  entered  the  log  in 
a soft  place,  where  it  could  not  hold.  What  has  become  of  him  I know  not; 
but  when  next  drawn  to  the  shore,  he  may  be  cast  back  again  into  the  current 
as  too  worthless  to  repay  the  trouble  of  fishing  him  out. 

There  are  exceptions  to  all  general  rules.  In  the  course  of  his  studies,  a young 
man  may  see  reasons  sufficient  to  leave  the  church  of  his  early  education  for 
some  other.  No  man  is  bound  to  the  faith  of  his  fathers,  because,  if  so,  the 
Jew  must  remain  a Jew,  the  pagan  a pagan,  the  papist  a papist,  for  ever.  No 
young  man  is  to  be  censured  for  departing  from  the  faith  of  his  fathers,  if  he 
does  so  for  reasons,  and  wisely.  But  when  men  have  formed  their  opinions, 
and  preached  them  for  years,  and  then  change  them,  it  is  an  evidence  of  a rest- 
less, disordered  state  of  mind.  One  or  two  attacks  of  any  disease  renders  the 
system  liable  to  its  return;  and  one  or  two  changes  in  opinion  is  liable  to  con- 
vert the  individual  into  a changeling,  and  to  send  him  out  upon  the  stream  of 
life  as  drift-wood. 

And  how  many  there  are  connected,  as  private  members,  with  the  churches, 
whose  only  fit  emblem  is  drift-wood ! They  go  here  and  there  as  prejudice,  or 
passion,  or  fashion,  or  some  disappointment  may  sway  them.  I knew  an  elder 
twice  censured  in  a Presbytery,  who,  in  revenge,  became  a most  violent  High- 
Churchman,  and  had  all  his  children  re-baptized  for  conscience’s  sake!  Mr. 

and  family  were  from  England;  according  to  their  own  showing,  they  left 

the  husks  of  the  Establishment  for  the  simple  truth  of  the  Independents.  They 
then  attached  themselves  to  the  ministry  of  some  supralapsarian  shoemaker. 
They  came  to  this  country,  but  for  a long  time  could  find  no  suitable  successor 
to  the  shoemaker.  As  I was  considered  as  coming  nearest  to  him,  they  placed 
themselves  under  my  ministry.  For  a time  they  would  have  plucked  out  their 
eyes  and  given  them  to  me;  but  the  Millerite  fever  became  epidemic,  and  they 
caught  it  badly.  The  fanatics  of  that  threadbare  nonsense  became  their  favour- 
ites. I no  longer  preached  the  gospel,  because  I did  not  preach  up  the  destruc- 
tion of  the  world  about  Easter,  and  advise  the  faithful  to  commence  cutting 
their  ascension  robes.  They  were  swept  out  as  drift-wood  upon  the  bosom  of 
the  freshet,  but  where  it  has  carried  them  is  hardlv  worth  the  inauirv. 
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And  persons  of  whom  drift-wood  is  the  true  emblem  are  to  be  found  in  every 
community,  and  attached  to  all  congregations.  They  are  as  numerous  as  those 
who  are  ungoverned  by  fixed  principles.  There  are  those  in  the  ministry  who 
can  pass  from  this  body  to  that,  from  this  school  to  that,  with  all  ease.  These 
regard  themselves,  and  would  be  regarded  by  others,  as  moderate  and  catholic. 
But  there  is  another  explanation  for  all  this;  their  own  lines  of  opinion  are 
drawn  with  invisible  ink,  and  can  be  shifted  to  suit  circumstances;  they  have 
no  root  in  themselves.  There  are  those  in  the  church  upon  whom  you  can 
make  no  calculation.  The  next  freshet  may  carry  them  into  some  new  con- 
nexion, or  work  a change  in  their  entire  views  and  feelings.  I look  around 
me,  and  see  persons  who  have  been  connected  with  three  churches  in  less  than 
three  years.  I see  others  who  have  passed  from  one  denomination  to  another 
because  their  minister  did  not  like  secret  societies,  or  preach  up,  to  the  point 
of  scalding  heat,  the  efficacy  of  some  plans  of  social  reform.  And  there  are 
but  few  churches  in  the  land  where  the  freshets  to  which  human  opinions  and 
society  are  ever  liable  that  have  not  deposited  some  of  this  drift-wood,  where  it 
will  remain  until  the  rise  of  another  freshet,  when  it  will  be  again  swept  out  and 
whirled  we  know  not  whither.  When  the  tree  is  torn  up  by  the  roots  and  swept 
into  the  current,  there  is  no  telling  where  it  will  stop;  and  if  brought  to  shore, 
it  will  be  difficult  to  replant  it.  It  will  not  pay  for  the  labour.  Dr.  Priestly 
was  once  a high  Calvinist,  then  a low  one;  then  an  Arminian;  then  a high 
Arian,  then  a low  one;  then  a Unitarian;  then  a Humanitarian;  and  he  was 
once  heard  to  say,  “ If  God  spares  me  a few  years  more,  I know  not  what  I 
shall  be  before  I die.”  When  a stone  is  started  on  the  brow  of  the  mountain, 
it  is  hard  to  stop  it  until  it  reaches  the  bottom. 

Many  make  a great  noise  when  a minister,  or  persons  in  high  position,  pass 
over  to  them.  But  they  have  caught  only  drift-wood.  How  long  they  can 
keep  them  is  uncertain;  and  to  what  use  they  can  put  them  is  often  a question. 

There  are  those  who  are  steadfast,  immovable,  always  abounding  in  the  work 
of  the  Lord,  and  those  who  are  ever  learning  and  never  coming  to  the  know- 
ledge of  the  truth.  The  first  are  as  the  cedars  in  Lebanon,  that  bear  fruit  even 
to  old  age,  and  that  are  fit  to  be  converted  to  the  most  useful  purposes  in  the 
house  of  the  Lord;  the  second  are  but  drift-wood,  scarcely  fit  to  feed  the  fires 
that  warm  it. 


jHteceltimtous. 

(For  the  Banner  of  the  Covenant.) 

LETTER  FROM  REV.  HUGH  M‘MILLAN. 

Belfast,  Sept,  1854. 

Mr.  Editor; — When  in  Scotland  I wrote  you  briefly,  as  to  the  state 
of  society,  of  the  churches  generally,  and  especially  of  our  denomina- 
tion in  that  country.  I now  do  the  same  as  to  the  state  of  things  in 
Ireland. 

It  is  a common  saying,  (though  somewhat  paradoxical,)  “that  Ire- 
land contains  the  best  land,  yet  the  most  wretched  inhabitants.”  How 
this  paradox  is  explained  I will  leave  to  Bishop  Hughes  and  others  to 
state:  doubtless  it  is  the  result  of  many  causes  combined.  I am  happy 
to  state,  that  whatever  truth  may  have  been  connected  with  the  above 
saying,  it  is,  I think,  beginning  to  lose  it  in  part;  and  it  is  hoped  will 
in  due  time  be  found  only  in  the  history  of  the  past. 

Upon  coming  to  Ireland,  I naturally  expected  to  be  beset  with 
beggars,  and  to  see  human  nature  in  its  most  depraved  form:  so  far 
as  my  observation  has  extended,  this  is  not  the  case.  The  inhabitants, 
from  past  famine,  emigration  and  other  causes,  are  reduced  more  than 
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two  millions.  This  is  for  the  good  of  the  country : labour  is  now  in  de- 
mand, wages  are  increased,  and  the  crops  being  this  year  unusually 
good,  there  is  no  lack  of  food  for  man  or  beast.  Thus  there  are  few 
asking  alms,  though  many  of  the  inhabitants  are  in  very  humble  cir- 
cumstances, and  as  to  outward  condition,  in  a state  not  more  to  be 
envied,  than  the  slave,  or  nominally  freed  man  in  America. 

The  soil  in  Ireland  is  truly  good,  superior  to  that  in  Scotland,  and 
even  to  what  is  in  England.  The  state  of  agriculture  is  far  behind 
what  is  in  both:  farms  in  Scotland  contain  from  one  hundred  to  two 
hundred  acres;  — in  Ireland,  they  are  from  twenty  to  thirty,  and 
seldom  exceeding  forty  acres.  This  causes  a great  deal  of  labour  to 
be  done,  in  a small  way.  Seldom  do  you  see  more  than  one  horse 
power  at  work.  One  horse  cart  is  the  usual  method  of  transportation 
in  the  country.  The  farms  being  small,  and  the  roads  good,  it  is  re- 
markable what  an  amount  of  labour  is  performed  in  that  way,  and 
to  a great  advantage. 

The  man  who  has  been  in  Scotland,  cannot  fail  to  see  a marked 
difference,  in  the  character  of  the  two  people.  Each  people  is  marked 
with  its  own  national  trait;  the  Scotch  are  cool,  distant,  and  canny; 
the  Irish  are  open,  generous,  and  warm-hearted.  Each  is  good  in  its 
own  way;  and  much  can  be  profitably  learned  from  both. 

Before  I left  America,  I had  read  of  great  changes  among  the 
Catholics  of  Ireland — that  thousands  had  come,  and  were  coming 
over  to  the  Protestant  faith  and  practice.  Desirous  of  knowing  the 
facts  of  the  case,  I set  myself  in  every  way  that  I could,  to  find  out 
the  truth:  on  this  subject  I do  not  pretend  to  say  that  I have  got  the 
whole  truth, 'and  nothing  but  the  truth;  still  I think  my  information 
is  in  the  main  correct.  There  are  among  the  Catholics,  especially 
in  the  south  of  Ireland,  great  changes,  and  for  the  better.  The  days  of 
famine,  years  of  emigration,  and  accompanying  events,  have  brought 
changes  over  the  Catholic  population.  Many,  even  thousands,  have 
now  access  to  Protestant  preaching,  Protestant  books,  tracts,  and  what 
is  better,  the  Bible , who  before  were  excluded  fiom  these  privileges. 

In  the  year  1853,  one  hundred  ministers  from  Scotland,  volun- 
teered their  services  for  a time,  in  aid  of  their  Catholic  neighbours: 
in  1854,  the  same  service  was  renewed.  The  Irish  Protestants  had 
before  formed  associations  for  ministering  to  the  wants  of  the  igno- 
rant and  suffering  Catholics,  the  Irish  and  Scottish  associations  are 
now  acting  in  concert.  The  result  of  these  missionary  efforts  is,  that 
thousands  have  access  to  the  instructions  of  Protestants  who  before 
had  it  not.  Still  there  is  need  of  caution  that  the  amount  of  the  con- 
versions be  not  misapprehended.  Those  who  have  left  the  ranks  of 
the  Catholic,  who  hear  Protestant  ministers  preach,  are  not  all  Pro- 
testants, far  less,  all  Christians.  Many  it  is  believed  are ; but  the  main 
idea  is,  that  the  masses  are  now  enjoying,  to  a good  degree,  the  benefits 
of  a preached  gospel,  and  of  a good  Bible  to  read,  with  other  useful 
books.  Still,  of  these  masses  there  is  much  room  to  say,  “Who  hath 
believed  our  report?  and  to  whom  is  the  arm  of  the  Lord  revealed?” 

Upon  hearing  of  the  above  facts,  the  inquiry  is  natural,  What 
are  the  Catholics  doing?  Are  they  passive?  Do  they  sit  by  and 
quietly  look  on?  Yerily,  no.  The  priests  are  as  active  in  their 
place  as  the  Protestants  are  in  theirs:  when  the  one  hundred  minis- 
ters volunteered  to  come  over  from  Scotland  to  Ireland,  there  was 
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an  equal  number  of  priests  to  meet  them ; and  when  the  former  went 
forth,  two  by  two,  to  the  streets,  lanes,  and  highways,  and  preached 
the  gospel,  the  priests,  two  by  two,  went  in  their  path  behind  them. 
Thus,  as  in  the  days  of  Zachariah  (though  in  a reverse  order,)  when 
the  horn  grew  up  there  were  carpenters  to  fray  them  away;  or  rather, 
as  in  the  days  of  Nehemiah,  when  he  and  others  came  to  rebuild 
the  Temple,  and  to  repair  the  walls  of  Jerusalem,  Sanballat  and 
Tobias  were  grieved,  and  even  were  exceedingly  wroth,  and  endea- 
voured to  arrest  their  building.  So  it  is  in  the  present  case.  There 
is  no  effort  left  undone  to  arrest  the  progress  of  Protestant  mission- 
aries amongst  the  Catholics.  Two  adverse  spirits  are  at  work,  be- 
tween v/hich,  there  is  no  hope  of  reconciliation.  The  crisis  is  fast 
aproaching;  the  day  will  declare  it;  Protestantism  and  Popery  cannot 
both  flourish  in  the  same  land,  and  under  the  same  government.  Like 
slavery  and  freedom,  they  cannot  both  prosper  in  the  same  country. 
This  antagonistic  state  of  things  is  becoming  more  and  more  ap- 
parent; and  the  day  is  silently,  yet  tremulously,  expected  to  be  not 
far  distant  when  some  powerful  shock  shall  be  felt  in  all  the  land, 
from  a concussion  of  these  opposing  powers,  Protestantism  and  Popery ; 
or,  as  I should  rather  say,  Christianity  and  Popery. 

But  you  will  ask,  What  is  the  condition  of  the  Protestant  churches 
towards  one  another?  I answer,  in  view  of  popery,  they  are  one , with 
the  Pope  for  a foe.  The  Protestant  churches  present  an  unbroken 
front;  even  the  Episcopalians,  who  are  often  said  to  be  separated  from 
the  Catholics  only  by  a paper  wall,  will  recognise  that  wall  to  be  as  thick 
as  the  Bible.  In  that  church  there  is  a party  whose  tendency  is  to 
Popery ; yet  it  is  for  her  good,  that  such  leave  her,  who  are  not  for  her. 
It  proves  a safety  valve  to  the  church  which  they  leave.  Protestant 
churches  begin  to  feel  that  there  is  a unity  between  them  which 
should  be  more  increased,  and  which  time  will  assuredly  effect. 

In  Ireland,  the  Episcopal  Church  is  the  established  church,  it  is 
not,  however,  the  church  of  the  greatest  moral  power.  This  is  felt  by 
themselves  as  well  as  by  others.  Presbyterianism  in  Ireland  has  the 
most  power  for  good.  Other  churches  there  are,  whose  power  for 
good  is  felt  and  acknowledged.  Yet  here  is  the  place  whence  is  to 
proceed  under  the  Head  of  the  Church,  the  chief  agency  for  the  sup- 
pression of  error,  and  the  promotion  of  the  truth. 

Of  late  the  Presbyterian  Church,  in  Ireland,  has  greatly  improved: 
some  years  ago  it  laboured  under  the  blight  of  Unitarianism.  Of  this 
evil  they  are  now  free, — those  having  left  them,  who  were  not  of  them. 
They  are  now  more  spiritual  and  active  as  a people;  and  are  entering 
with  zeal,  into  the  measures  of  reform  and  church  extension,  peculiar 
to  our  day.  Moreover,  since  the  above  separation  of  the  Unitarians 
from  them,  their  ranks  have  been  increased,  by  the  accession  of  the 
Secession,  or  Burgher  Seceders,  in  Ireland,  to  their  communion;  and 
the  united  church  now  bears  the  name,  “United  Presbyterian,”  or 
“ General  Assembly,  of  the  Presbyterian  Church  in  Ireland.”  This 
numerous,  respectable,  and  evangelical  body  of  Christians  in  Ireland, 
has  the  advantage  over  Presbyterians  in  Scotland:  as  in  America,  that 
church  is  greatly  divided,  and  consequently  weakened.  In  Ireland 
the  Presbyterian  Church  is  mostly  one.  They  have  much  in  their 
power  for  good ; and  though  not  what  they  should  be,  yet  we  cannot 
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but  desire  their  increase  in  number,  and  that  an  open  door  be  given 
them  to  use  their  power  for  truth  and  righteousness. 

You  will  ask  what  are  Covenanters  doing  in  Ireland,  and  why  are 
they  not,  like  Seceders,  finding  their  way  into  the  Presbyterian 
Church,  in  whose  midst  they  are  living?  We  reply,  this,  they  are 
not  doing,  nor  is  it  likely  they  will,  till  greater  changes  are  effected 
in  that  body  for  the  better.  The  Reformed  Presbyterian  Church  in 
Ireland,  as  well  as  in  Scotland  and  America,  are  dissenters  from  both 
civil  and  ecclesiastical  constitutions  and  administrations,  when  immo- 
rally constituted  or  administered.  The  General  Assembly  of  Ireland, 
though  not  the  established  church,  is  in  the  practice  of  receiving  from 
the  government  what  is  called,  “The  regium  donum.”  This  gift  is  an 
indirect  stroke  at  the  church’s  independency  of  the  state.  This  gift, 
like  all  gifts,  makes  way  for  the  giver;  and  naturally  tends  to  make 
the  church  deal  tenderly  with  the  state,  in  its  improper  connexion 
with  the  church,  and  in  the  numerous  acts  of  an  unwarrantable  nature, 
in  religious  things.  This,  no  doubt,  Presbyterians  do  deny.  Still  it 
is  one  cause  why  Covenanters  do  not  fall  in  with  the  Presbyterian 
Church,  in  Ireland.  There  are  many  other  reasons,  of  an  ecclesiastical 
nature,  which  I cannot  now  mention,  why  Covenanters  prefer  a sepe- 
rate  fellowship. 

The  Reformed  Presbyterian  Church  in  Ireland,  as  in  Scotland, 
is  not  numerous.  They  hold  on  the  even  tenor  of  their  way,  teaching 
none  other  things  than  their  fathers  in  the  first  and  second  reforma- 
tion taught.  This  they  hope  to  do  by  the  grace  of  God  enabling  them 
so  to  do;  and  it  is  cause  of  gratitude  to  God,  that  their  power  for  good 
is  far  beyond  their  number.  Their  power  is  the  power  of  truth  and 
righteousness ; and  it  is,  also,  a matter  of  thankfulness,  that  they  are 
regarded  by  all  who  know  them,  as  exerting  a wholesome  power  for 
the  good  both  of  the  church  and  of  the  state. 

It  is,  however,  much  to  be  regretted  that  into  this  body,  containing 
from  thirty-five  to  forty  churches,  schism  has  found  its  way:  some 
years  ago  a question  of  theory,  and  not  of  practice,  sprung  up  against 
the  power  of  magistrates  in  sacred  things,  the  effect  of  which  was  to 
divide  them  for  a time.  It  gives  us  pleasure  to  state  that  measures 
are  now  in  operation  to  heal  a division  which  all  deplore,  which  all 
admit,  should  never  have  existed.  May  these  measures  have  the 
desired  effect.  " H.  M'Millan. 


REFORMED  PRESBYTERIAN  CHURCH  IN  THE  NEW  HEBRIDES. 

About  three  years  ago  Mr.  Geddie,  a missionary  from  the  Presby- 
terian church  of  Nova  Scotia,  (Associate)  in  the  island  of  Aneiteum, 
was  joined  by  Mr.  Inglis,  a missionary  of  the  Reformed  Presbyterian 
Church  of  Scotland,  in  search  of  a field  of  labour.  These  dear  bre- 
thren speedily  found  that  they  were  one  in  Christ,  and  that  he  had  much 
work  to  be  done  among  the  degraded  cannibals  of  the  New  Hebrides. 
They  agreed  to  labour  together,  and  their  churches  respectively  sanc- 
tioned the  union.  More  than  a year  ago  the  glad  news  of  the  forma- 
tion of  the  first  church  of  God  in  the  New  Hebrides  was  laid  before 
our  readers.  We  now  extract  from  the  Missionary  Register,  the  organ 
of  our  Nova  Scotia  brethren,  the  account  of  the  formation  of  a school 
at  Mr.  Inglis’  district.  Eight  souls  snatched  from  Satan’s  grasp  to 
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become  stars  in  Emmannel’s  crown.  The  handful  of  corn  is  sowing 
now.  The  harvest  will  surely  come,  and  will  not  tarry.  All  nations 
shall  call  him  blessed.  In  our  monthly  concerts  let  us  not  forget  the 
infant  churches  of  Aneiteum. 

Aneiteum,  New  Hebrides,  South  Pacific  Ocean,  May  26,  1854. 

Dear  Brethren , — Several  months  have  elapsed  since  the  date  of  my 
last  communication  to  you;  but  the  fault  is  not  mine.  Had  any  op- 
portunity occurred  of  sending  letters  to  you,  I would  not  have  been 
silent  so  long.  I am  at  all  times  as  anxious  to  write  to  you,  as  you 
are  to  hear  from  us. 

Since  the  date  of  my  last  letters,  I have  scarcely  anything  to  record 
but  a series  of  mercies.  We  have  just  passed  through  another  tropi- 
cal summer,  but  the  health  of  the  mission  families  has  been  graciously 
preserved.  Some  of  us  have  indeed  suffered  from  occasional  attacks 
of  intermittent  fever;  but  these  have  been  so  mild,  that  we  have  been 
able  without  interruption  to  pursue  our  labours.  The  goodness  of 
God  to  us  in  this  sickly  clime  makes  us  wonder,  and,  I hope,  thankful 
also. 

The  missionary  work  at  the  principal  stations,  and  throughout  the 
length  and  breadth  of  the  Island,  goes  on  steadily  and  encouragingly. 
The  natives  appear  to  advance  in  Christianity  and  civilization.  We 
see  much  around  us  to  cause  us  to  thank  God  and  take  courage.  Our 
esteemed  associates — Mr.  and  Mrs.  Inglis — arc  doing  much  good  in 
the  part  of  the  Island  where  they  reside.  A church  has  recently 
been  built  under  Mr.  I’s.  direction,  in  that  quarter.  It  is  a plastered 
building,  and  contains  six  hundred  persons  with  a verandah  capable 
of  giving,  shelter  to  three  hundred  more.  I was  present  at  the  open- 
ing of  it,  and  preached  on  the  occasion.  Eight  persons  were  bap- 
tized at  the  time,  a church  formed,  and  the  ordinance  of  the  Lord’s 
Supper  dispensed.  About  one  thousand  persons  from  different  parts 
of  the  Island  were  present.  The  whole  occasion  was  one  of  deep  and 
solemn  interest.  0 that  some  of  you  could  have  been  present  to  unite 
with  us  in  the  solemnities  of  the  day ! How  it  would  have  gladdened 
your  hearts  to  hear  a thousand  voices  raised,  to  celebrate  the  praises 
of  God  in  a land  so  lately  one  of  the  “dark  places  of  the  earth!” 

At  the  station  where  I reside,  the  church  which  was  built  less  than 
two  years,  has  become  too  small.  When  it  was  erected,  we  did  not 
anticipate  the  need  of  a larger  building  for  several  years,  but  God  has 
exceeded  our  expectations.  It  became  a question  with  us  some  time 
ago,  whether  it  would  be  better  to  enlarge  the  present  church,  or 
erect  another  of  suitable  dimensions  and  style.  The  latter  was  una- 
nimous^ agreed  on.  The  work  was  commenced  with  great  vigour 
about  two  months  ago,  and  we  hope  to  complete  the  building  in 
another  month.  The  new  church  will  contain  eight  hundred  persons, 
with  accommodation  for  four  hundred  more  under  the  verandah,  which 
surrounds  it.  Men,  women  and  children  have  wrought  at  it  with 
remarkable  zeal.  It  will,  when  finished,  be  a substantial  building, 
and  it  occupies  a commanding  and  lovely  site. 

The  cause  of  education  advances  very  favourably.  The  natives 
desire  to  be  taught,  and  they  evince  capacities  for  improvement,  not 
at  all  inferior  to  the  Malayan  race,  who  occupy  the  Eastern  Islands. 
There  are  on  the  island  at  present,  twenty-six  schools,  attended  by 
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about  fifteen  hundred  scholars:  thirteen  of  these  schools  arc  in  the 
district  occupied  by  Mr.  Inglis,  and  thirteen  in  my  own.  The  two 
schools  at  the  principal  stations,  are  each  attended  by  one  hundred 
and  thirty  scholars.  In  addition  to  this,  Mr.  Inglis  and  I have  an 
afternoon  class,  to  improve  as  far  as  possible  our  present  teachers  and 
prepare  others.  At  a more  advanced  stage  of  the  mission,  we  con- 
template the  formation  of  an  educational  institution,  of  a higher  cha- 
racter than  our  present  schools,  with  a view  to  the  training  up  of  a 
native  agency  for  the  work  of  God  on  this  and  the  neighbouring 
islands.  Our  great  aim  at  present  is  to  give  the  natives  the  word  of 
God  in  their  own  language  and  teach  them  to  read  it,  with  the 
prayer  and  hope  that  the  Holy  Spirit  may  open  their  minds  to  under- 
stand it,  and  incline  their  hearts  to  receive  the  truth  in  the  love  of 
it.  The  safety  of  these  islands  must,  under  God,  depend  on  the 
knowledge  which  the  natives  have  of  divine  truth.  No  island  in 
these  seas,  when  once  evangelized  by  the  protestant  missionary,  is 
now  safe  from  the  intrusion  of  the  agents  of  Rome.  But  if  we  can 
only  instruct  the  natives  in  the  knowledge  of  God’s  word  there  is 
little  to  be  apprehended  from  priestly  influence.  Popery  is  a system 
that  withers  and  wanes  before  the  light  of  divine  truth. 

Visitation  is  another  branch  of  missionary  duty,  to  which  we  en- 
deavour to  devote  a due  portion  of  our  time.  The  natives  are  like 
children,  and  require  constant  oversight  and  watchfulness.  If  a vil- 
lage is  left  unvisited  for  a few  months,  the  natives  are  apt  to  become 
lukewarm.  Our  teachers  and  scholars  also  require  the  wholesome 
stimulus  of  an  occasional  visit.  These  visitations  are  always  agree- 
able to  ourselves,  and  I trust  by  the  blessing  of  God,  profitable  to 
those  for  whose  benefit  they  are  designed.  The  natives  are  always 
glad  to  see  us,  and  give  us  a most  hearty  welcome  wherever  we  go. 
I often  contrast  visitation  now  with  what  it  was  in  the  days  that  are 
past,  and  feel  thankful  to  God  for  the  change.  My  visits  were 
then  undertaken  in  obedience  to  the  stern  voice  of  duty,  and  fre- 
quently at  a considerable  risk.  I have  many  times,  when  1 drew 
near  my  intended  destination,  paused  and  meditated  the  prudence 
and  propriety  of  landing.  Before  venturing  on  shore  I have  watched 
the  eye,  countenance,  and  motions  of  the  crowds  of  naked,  painted 
and  armed  savages  before  me,  to  see  if  I could  discover  in  these  any- 
thing that  would  indicate  intentions  friendly  or  hostile.  But  where 
ever  I go  now,  a cheerful  and  happy  group  are  ready  to  meet  me. 
Men,  women  and  children  crowd  around  with  every  demonstration 
of  good  feeling;  and  if  Mrs.  Geddie  and  the  children  should  happen 
to  be  with  me,  the  scene  is  still  more  exciting.  And  the  person 
would  be  regarded  as  a heathen,  who  did  not  shake  hands  with  every 
one  of  us,  and  greet  us  with  the  friendly  salutation — Ak  aiheng  vai 
yeg.  What  a mercy  that  we  are  enabled  to  prosecute  our  duties  on 
this  so  recently  barbarous  island,  with  as  little  apprehension  of 
danger  as  you  experience  in  the  prosecution  of  your  duties  at  home. 
The  person  must  be  blind  indeed  who  cannot  discover  in  such  a change 
of  feeling  on  the  part  of  persons  once  bitterly  opposed  to  the  intro- 
duction of  the  gospel  among  them,  something  more  than  the  work 
of  man. 

About  six  months  ago  I made  the  circuit  of  the  island  in  company 
with  Mr.  Inglis,  who  had  never  been  round  it.  Our  journey  was 
1855.-4 
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performed  on  foot,  and  occupied  five  days.  We  were  accompanied 
by  all  the  principal  chiefs  of  the  island  and  several  other  persons. 
Our  whole  company  numbered  between  forty  and  fifty  persons.  We 
held  meetings  at  all  the  villages  through  which  we  passed.  Our 
meetings  in  all  were  twenty-four  in  number,  and  two  of  these  were 
held  in  heathen  villages.  The  people  had  been  previously  notified 
of  our  coming,  and  were  prepared  to  receive  us.  We  were  most  hos- 
pitably entertained  every  where,  except  by  the  heathen.  The  best 
that  the  land  could  afford  was  plentifully  furnished  to  our  whole 
party.  Every  where  we  found  taro,  fowls,  sugar  cane  and  cocoa  nuts 
in  readiness  for  us.  We  had  every  reason  to  conclude,  from  the  con- 
duct of  the  people,  that  large  as  our  party  was,  we  were  most  welcome 
visiters  wherever  we  went.  In  our  company  there  were  several 
chiefs  of  importance,  who  had  never  seen  many  of  the  places  that  we 
visited.  In  the  reign  of  heathenism,  few  dare  venture  beyond  the 
boundaries  of  their  own  districts.  O what  a change  the  gospel  has 
wrought  on  this  island.  The  natives  themselves  are  amazed  at  it, 
and  truly  say  that  it  is  the  Lord’s  doing.  May  they  duly  appreciate 
that  holy  word,  which  wherever  it  is  embraced  and  believed,  brings 
peace  on  earth,  good  will  towards  men.  During  our  visit,  nothing 
surprised  us  more  than  the  rapid  improvement  of  the  natives,  even  in 
the  remotest  parts  of  the  island.  It  exceeded  our  most  sanguine 
expectations.  It  is  our  design  to  visit  as  soon  as  convenient,  the  in- 
terior of  the  island,  and  if  possible  search  out  every  family  in  the 
mountains  and  valleys  of  Aneiteum.  The  weather  was  unfavourable 
during  our  visitation;  and  in  consequence  of  this,  several  of  the  na- 
tives took  fever  and  ague  by  the  way,  and  were  either  obliged  to  stop 
or  return  to  their  homes.  Of  the  whole  party  who  sat  out  with  us,- 
about  one-half  were  more  or  less  affected.  Neither  Mr.  Inglis  nor  I 
suffered,  and  we  returned  home  as  well  as  when  we  left. 

The  effects  of  the  gospel  on  this  Island  are  now  in  many  points  very 
obvious.  The  superstitions  and  cruelties  of  heathenism  are  either  past 
or  rapidly  passing  away.  War  is  no  longer  heard  of,  and  good  feeling 
and  friendly  intercourse  seem  now  to  be  firmly  established  among 
those  who  from  time  immemorial  were  deadly  foes.  The  last  act  of 
cannibalism  took  place  about  two  years  ago,  and  I feel  that  I do  not 
hazard  much  in  saying  that  cannibalism  will  never  more  be  practised 
on  this  island.  The  strangulation  of  widows  may,  I think,  be  num- 
bered among  the  things  that  were;  the  Christians  of  course  do  not 
practise  it,  and  the  heathen  are  afraid,  for  the  horrid  practice  has 
been  denounced  by  all  the  men  of  influence  on  the  island.  Infanti- 
cide, which  was  practised  to  some  extent,  has  nearly  disappeared,  now 
that  the  value  of  human  life  is  becoming  better  understood.  Feasting 
and  dances  are  now  confined  to  the  heathen,  and  are  of  rare  occur- 
rence; and  those  who  profess  Christianity  are  ashamed  of  these 
things. 

The  tone  of  moral  feeling  is  fast  rising  among  the  Christian  natives; 
and  lying,  stealing,  quarrelling,  conjugal  infidelity,  and  other  immo- 
ralities, are  no  longer  regarded  as  venial  sins.  The  ten  command- 
ments are  now  recognised  as  the  standard  of  right  and  wrong,  and 
moral  character  is  tested  by  that  holy  and  unerring  rule  of  action. 
The  man  who  gives  way  to  sin,  it  matters  not  what  is  his  rank,  falls 
in  the  estimation  of  the  people,  and  loses  influence.  This  disposition 
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to  esteem  or  despise  men,  without  distinction  of  country  or  colour, 
according  as  their  conduct  agrees  or  disagrees  with  the  law  of  God, 
gave  rise  to  that  opposition  on  the  part  of  a few  reckless  and  wicked 
foreigners,  which  atone  time  threatened  the  destruction  of  this  mis- 
sion, but  above  which,  by  the  blessing  of  God,  it  has  triumphantly 
risen.  In  the  performance  of  religious  duties  the  Christian  natives 
are  in  general  very  exemplary.  The  Sabbath  is  well  observed.  It 
is  a day  of  rest  from  all  labour  and  amusement,  and  the  whole  day  is 
spent  in  the  public  and  private  exercises  of  religion.  All  cooking  is 
done  on  Saturday,  the  name  of  which  is  nadiat  o ratta , that  is  the  day 
to  cook  food. — Family  worship  is  observed  every  morning  and  eve- 
ning, and  our  weekly  religious  meetings  are  well  attended.  There 
is  now  a regularly  organized  church  at  each  of  the  stations,  and  the 
conduct  of  the  members  is  in  general  consistent  and  exemplary. 
There  are  also  hopeful  appearances  of  piety  in  many  others. 

A new  order  of  things  is  fast  taking  the  place  of  practices  which 
have  from  time  immemorial  been  observed.  This  island,  so  lately 
the  scene  of  the  worst  abominations  of  heathenism,  is  fast  undergoing 
a great  moral  revolution.  The  transition  is  like  that  from  the  dark- 
ness of  midnight  to  the  light  of  day.  We  begin  to  feel  as  if  the  words 
of  the  prophet  were  to  some  extent  fulfilled  in  the  experience  of 
these  islanders.  “ The  wilderness  and  the  solitary  place  shall  be 
glad  for  them,  and  the  desert  shall  rejoice  and  blossom  as  the  rose.” 

The  temporal  advantages  of  Christianity  are  also  becoming  exten- 
sively felt  throughout  the  island.  With  the  security  of  life  and  pro- 
perty which  the  gospel  has  introduced,  the  spirit  of  industry  is  being 
awakened  among  the  natives.  Neat  and  comfortable  grass  houses  are 
now  supplanting  the  hovels  in  which  they  formerly  lived,  and  the  soil 
is  now  cultivated  to  an  extent  before  unknown.  The  natives  now 
raise  an  abundant  supply  of  food  for  their  own  use,  and  the  time  is 
not  far  distant  when  they  will  have  a surplus  to  dispose  of  to  vessels 
calling  at  the  island.  In  the  days  of  heathenism,  when  a man  planted, 
if  his  food  escaped  the  spoliation  of  an  enemy,  it  wras  almost  certain 
to  be  tabued  by  the  chief  for  a guest.  The  labourer  seldom  reaped 
the  fruit  of  his  industry,  and  thus  the  stimulus  to  work  was  gone. 
But  now  there  are  no  enemies  to  fear : and  in  those  districts  where 
Christianity  has  the  ascendency,  feasting  is  abolished. 

But  while  I write  this,  do  not  misunderstand  me.  If  you  saw  our 
island  as  it  was , and  as  it  is,  you  would  say  that  a great  work  has  been 
done;  but  you  would  also  say  that  a great  work  still  remains  to  be 
accomplished.  A hopeful  beginning  has  been  made  on  Aneiteum, 
but  after  all,  it  is  only  a beginning.  It  is  only  the  fresh  blossoms  of 
spring  that  we  witness;  the  matured  fruits  of  autumn  are  still  distant. 
There  is  much  to  encourage  labour  and  effort,  but  nothing  to  warrant 
the  conclusion,  that  our  objects  are  nearly  accomplished.  The  native 
converts  are  as  yet  the  merest  children.  Their  knowledge  is  neces- 
sarily limited,  and  their  faith  rests  more  on  the  word  of  man  than  on 
the  word  of  God,  which  they  possess  only  to  a very  small  extent  in 
their  own  language.  Their  missionaries  sustain  much  the  same  re- 
lation to  them  that  the  parent  does  to  his  children.  And  though  in 
the  ardour  of  their  newly-awakened  zeal,  they  are  ready  to  say — 
“ All  that  the  Lord  hath  said  will  we  do,  and  be  obedient;”  yet  were 
the  influence  of  the  missionary  withdrawn,  they  would  readily  fall 
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before  temptation,  and  many  would  return  to  their  former  bondage. 
The  intellectual  and  moral  elevation  of  a nation  is  not  the  work  of  a 
few  years,  but  of  generations.  But  these  glanders,  with  all  their  de- 
gradation, are  a people  of  much  promise;  and  by  the  blessing  of  God 
on  our  labours  and  those  of  our  successors,  the  Aneiteumese  will  rise 
up  to  be  an  eminently  Christian  and  highly  civilized  race. 


[For  the  Banner  of  the  Covenant  ] 

LETTER  FROM  ASIA  MINOR. 

The  following  interesting  communication  was  lately  received  by 
a minister  of  our  church,  and  will  doubtless  engage  the  prayers  of 
many  readers  of  the  Banner  on  behalf  of  the  devoted  writer. 

Cesarea,  Asia  Minor,  Nov.  9,  1854. 

Dear  Brother, — Your  letter  was  duly  received.  I was  rejoiced  to 
hear  something  of  the  interest  in  missions  in  that  branch  of  the 
church  to  which  you  belong.  Never  having  been  acquainted  with 
any  of  your  Society,  I regret  that  I am  no  better  informed  respecting 
it.  The  question  is  not,  are  you  of  Paul  or  of  Apollos?  We  are  all 
one  in  Christ,  and  the  more  we  know  of  each  other  the*greater  will 
be  our  Christian  fellowship;  the  more  earnestly  shall  we  pray  and 
labour  for  the  cause  of  Christ.  From  the  present  aspect  of  things 
in  Protestant  Christendom,  may  we  not  hope  for  more  brotherly 
dove  and  union  of  effort  among  all  true  Christians?  America  responds 
to  the  call  of  Dr.  Duff,  and  contributes  liberally  to  sustain  the  gospel 
in  India,  wThile  England  is  raising  contributions  to  aid  the  work  in 
this  country.  The  money  will  be  of  little  avail  without  prayer.  There 
is  reason  to  hope  that  many  English  Christians  are  praying  earnestly 
for  the  success  of  the  gospel  here.  This  is  to  us  more  encouraging 
than  thousands  of  gold  and  silver.  It  is  not  by  these,  but  by  the 
Spirit  of  God  that  this  work  is  to  progress. 

Our  hearts  have  just  been  cheered  by  reading  a report  of  the  meet- 
ing of  the  American  Board.  Thank  God  for  the  noble  stand  they 
have  taken  respecting  slavery.  May  God  prosper  them  for  it. 
Knowing  that  you  are  interested  in  our  Master’s  work  wherever  it  is 
in  progress,  and  by  whomsoever  prosecuted,  we  will  write  briefly  of 
the  field  we  are  called  to  cultivate.  The  Lord  was  with  us,  and 
blessed  us,  bringing  us  in  safety,  after  a long  and  weary  journey,  to 
this  city.  We  arrived  here  about  the  middle  of  June.  This  city  is 
near  the  latitude  of  Washington.  It  contains  a population  of  about 
75,000,  two-thirds  of  whom  are  bigoted  Mussulmans;  of  the  remainder, 
15,000  are  Armenians,  and  the  rest  Greek.  It  was  once  a place  of 
much  business,  and  the  inhabitants  retain  something  of  their  former 
enterprise.  A short  distance  to  the  south  are  the  ruins  of  the  ancient 
city,  (Mazaca,)  the  thriving  capitol  of  Cappadocia.  There  Christianity 
flourished,  and  Basil  preached  the  gospel.  But  days  of  darkness  came. 
Bloody  warriors  laid  waste  the  city  and  slaughtered  its  inhabitants. 
An  earthquake  followed,  and  nothing  remains  of  that  city  of  half  a 
million  inhabitants  but  a few  foundation  walls  and  the  mouldering 
ruins  of  a magnificent  temple.  The  people  have  passed  away.  The 
places  that  knew  them  shall  know  them  no  more  for  ever.  God  in 
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his  wrath  may  have  destroyed  them  because  they  had  forsaken  him. 
For  a thousand  years  the  followers  of  the  false  prophet  have  had 
possession  of  this  goodly  land.  Oppression  and  violence  have  filled 
it,  and  we  speedily  expect  the  day  when  God  shall  sweep  it  with  the 
besom  of  destruction.  Perhaps  even  now  the  leaven  is  at  work. 
And  who  will  hinder  it?  Unless  they  accept  the  gospel,  the  Mos- 
lems will  pass  away  like  the  grass  of  the  field. 

There  are  a great  many  villages  about  us,  and  the  number  of  souls 
in  our  parish  cannot  be  less  than  a million.  What  can  we  do  amid 
so  many?  There  is  light  breaking  forth  in  some  places,  but  in  those 
so  remote,  that  we  cannot  at  present  visit  them.  The  Armenians  of 
this  city  have  long  known  something  of  Protestantism.  There  are 
two  parties;  the  one  bitter  enemies,  and  the  other  friendly.  Many 
of  the  latter  are  like  many  with  you,  they  know  the  truth,  but  love 
the  world  much  better.  Sad  is  the  thought  that  most  of  these  will 
go  to  perdition  knowing  the  truth  of  the  gospel.  Never  before  have 
we  so  felt  the  need  of  the  Holy  Spirit.  Man’s  efforts  dwindle  into 
insignificance.  The  Lord  alone  can  save  and  deliver.  In  his  hand 
we  leave  the  work,  praying  that  he  will  help  us,  and  that  right  early. 
As  we  found  here  some  brethren  and  sisters  who  had  been  somewhat 
instructed,  we  thought  best  to  form  a church.  With  eight  brethren 
we  sat  down  to  the  table  of  our  Lord  on  the  first  Sabbath  in  July. 
It  was  a blessed  day  to  us  all,  and  we  doubt  not  there  was  joy  in 
heaven.  They  have  appeared  well.  They  walk  together  in  love,  and 
are  faithful  in  labouring  for  Christ.  Four  others  are  wishing  to  join 
us.  Our  congregation  is  small,  but  we  are  much  encouraged  by  the 
fact  that  so  many  of  them  are  praying  souls. 

Now,  dear  brother,  will  you  not  pray  for  us?  Pray  that  God  will 
grant  us  the  special  influences  of  his  Spirit.  For  this,  and  this  only, 
we  wait  and  pray. 

Your  affectionate  brother  in  Christ, 

I.  N.  Ball. 


CHRISTIAN  UNION. 

The  following  beautiful  thoughts  on  Christian  union,  are  from  the 
pen  of  that  gifted  and  devoted  servant  of  Christ — the  Rev.  James 
Hamilton,  D.  D.,  pastor  of  the  Regent  Square  Presbyterian  church, 
London. 

Heaven  is  the  abode  of  unity,  and  when  the  spirit  of  unity  comes  into  a soul,  or 
into  a church,  it  cometh  from  above.  The  Comforter  brings  it  down.  Discord  is  of 
the  earth,  or  from  beneath.  The  divisions  of  Christians  show  that  there  is  still  much  car- 
nality amongst  them.  The  more  carnal  a Christian  is,  the  more  sectarian  will  he  be; 
and  the  more  spiritual  he  is,  the  more  loving,  and  forbearing,  and  self-renouncing  are 
you  sure  to  find  him.  And  it  is  with  Christian  communities  as  with  individual  Chris- 
tians. When  the  tide  is  out,  you  may  have  noticed,  as  you  rambled  among  the  rocks, 
little  pools  with  little  fishes  in  them.  To  the  shrimp  in  such  a pool  his  foot-depth  of 
salt  water  is  all  the  ocean  for  the  time  being.  He  has  no  dealings  with  his  neighbour 
shrimp  in  the  adjacent  pool,  though  it  may  be  only  a few  inches  of  sand  that  divide  them. 
But  when  the  rising  sea  begins  to  lap  over  the  margin  of  his  lurking-place,  one  pool  joins 
another,  their  various  tenants  meet,  and  by  and  by,  in  place  of  their  little  patch  of 
standing  water,  they  have  the  ocean’s  boundless  fields  to  roam  in.  When  the  tide  is  out 
— when  religion  is  lowr — the  faithful  are  to  be  found  insulated,  here  a few  and  there  a few, 
in  the  little  standing  pools  that  stud  the  beach,  having  no  dealings  with  their  neighbours 
of  the  adjoining  pools,  calling  them  Samaritans,  and  fancying  that  their  own  little  com- 
munion includes  all  that  are  precious  in  God’s  sight.  They  forget  for  a time  that  there 
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is  a vast  and  expansive  ocean  rising — every  ripple,  every  reflux,  brings  it  nearer, — a 
mightier  communion,  even  the  communion  of  saints,  which  is  to  engulf  all  minor  con- 
siderations, and  to  enable  the  fishes  of  all  pools,  the  Christians,  the  Christ-lovers  of  all 
denominations,  to  come  together.  When,  like  a flood,  the  Spirit  flows  into  the  churches, 
church  will  join  to  church,  and  saint  will  join  to  saint,  and  all  will  rejoice  to  find  that,  if 
their  little  pools  have  perished,  it  is  not  by  the  scorching  summer’s  drought,  nor  the  casting 
in  of  earthly  rubbish,  but  by  the  influx  of  that  boundless  sea,  whose  glad  waters  touch 
eternity,  and  in  whose  ample  depths  the  saints  in  heaven,  as  well  as  the  saints  on  earth, 
have  room  enough  to  range.  Yes,  our  churches  are  the  standing  pools  along  the  beach,  with 
just  enough  of  their  peculiar  element  to  keep  the  few  inmates  living  during  this  ebb-tide 
period  of  the  Church’s  history.  But  they  form  a very  little  fellowship — the  largest  is 
but  little — yet  is  there  steadily  flowing  in  a tide  of  universal  life  and  love,  which,  as  it 
laps  in  over  the  margin  of  the  little  pool,  will  stir  its  inhabitants  with  an  unwanted  vi- 
vacity, and  then  let  them  loose  in  the  large  range  of  the  Spirit’s  own  communion.  Happy 
church ! farthest  down  upon  the  strand ! nearest  the  rising  ocean’s  edge ! Happy  church ! 
whose  sectarianism  shall  first  be  swept  away  in  this  inundation  of  love  and  joy!  whose 
communion  shall  first  break  forth  into  that  purest  and  holiest,  and  yet  most  compre- 
hensive of  all  communions, — the  communion  of  the  Holy  Ghost!  Would  to  God  that 
church  were  ours! 

“LOST  AND  FOUND.” 

[Under  this  title  a small  publication  has  just  been  issued,  of  uncommon  interest.  The 
following  extracts  will,  we  doubt  not,  induce  all  our  readers  to  procure  and  peruse  the 
whole  narrative — Chris.  Treas.] 

In  pleading,  on  some  occasion,  the  cause  of  ragged  schools,  (says  Dr.  Guthrie,  in  a 
prefatory  note,)  we  assured  the  public  that  they  would  find  diamonds  in  the  dust-heap, 
flung  away  by  careless  hands,  and  lying  there  to  reward  those  who  would  be  at  the  pains 
to  seek  for  them;  and  in  the  hope  of  persuading  many  to  help  us  with  their  prayers  and 
money,  we  here  present  the  case  of  one  who  now  shines  in  Christ’s  heavenly  crown. 
The  history  of  our  ragged  child,  when  he  was  robed  in  righteousness,  and  preparing  for 
glory,  is  drawn  up  by  one  who  took  a deep  interest  in  his  case;  and  all  that  1 have  to 
do  is  to  draw  some  sketch  of  the  boy’s  story,  case  and  character,  before  God  fulfilled  to 
him  the  words,  “ Have  not  I chosen  you  in  the  furnace  of  affliction  ?” 

Sandy  Robertson  was  born  in  Edinburgh  in  1833,  and,  like  a sea- weed  flung  upon  the 
tide,  was  floated  about  the  country,  wandering  here  and  there,  till  God,  in  mercy  to  the 
unhappy  boy,  bore  him  in  on  the  stream  of  Christian  philanthropy  within  the  door  of  our 
ragged  school.  His  father  was  by  trade  a tanner — by  habit  a lazy,  drunken,  dissipated 
man.  But  though  unable  to  reform  himself,  he  thought  himself  competent  to  reform  the 
nation  ; and,  forgetting  the  saying,  “ Physician,  heal  thyself,”  set  himself  not  only  to  be 
an  advocate,  but  an  agent  of  the  Charter.  A restless  rolling  stone,  he  gathered  no  moss; 
and  preferring  the  life  of  a tramp,  (as  it  is  called  in  his  trade,)  he  was  little  with  his 
family,  and  left  them  to  sink  or  swim,  as  they  best  might.  Whether  in  a hunt  after  him 
or  not,  we  know  not;  but  Sandy,  with  his  mother  and  sister,  when  he  was  about  seven 
years  of  age,  wandered  away  to  England;  and  there  he  saw  life  of  a kind,  and  of  a hor- 
rible, corrupting,  and  dangerous  kind,  as  we  have  seen  it  amid  the  dens  and  cellars  of 
St.  Giles’.  He  was  flung  a mere  child  into  the  worst  haunts  of  London,  and  became  the 
associate  of  its  most  degraded  and  corrupted  classes.  He  was  the  familiar  acquaintance 
of  thieves,  went  dowTn  to  Kent  occasionally  to  pick  hops,  and  perhaps  other  things  than 
hops.  Under  the  eye  of  a Jew,  he  became  a seller  of  oranges  in  the  streets  of  the  me- 
tropolis. Tiring  of  these,  he  betook  himself  to  the  tents  of  a gipsy  encampment;  and 
from  thieves,  Jews,  and  gipsies,  he  only  broke  off  to  join  a gang  of  poachers.  Who  need 
despair  of  any,  when,  to  the  death-bed  of  a child  so  educated,  old  people  went  to  learn 
Christian  experience,  and  see  how  a Christian  could  die. 

It  was  when  Sandy  was  snaring  hares  and  shooting  pheasants,  that,  falling  from  a tree, 
he  suffered  the  accident  which  made  him  a cripple  for  life,  and  for  which,  as  having  a 
singular  effect  on  his  future  and  eternal  well-being,  Sandy  used  to  bless  God.  After  this 
he  was,  by  some  means  or  other,  returned  to  Edinburgh,  and  shortly  afterwards  was  ad- 
mitted into  our  ragged  school,  where  he  received  instructions  which  were  afterwards 
blessed  to  his  salvation.  His  lameness  was  such  that  he  had  daily  to  be  carried  on  the 
back  of  one  of  the  boys  to  and  from  the  school ; but  it  was  not  such  as  to  prevent  him 
from  learning  to  work.  He  learned  the  trade  of  a tailor,  and  became  expert  at  the  nee- 
dle. He  was  sharper  than  his  needle.  With  faculties  naturally  acute  and  early  set,  and 
early  ill-applied,  he  was  full  of  tricks  and  cunning,  excessively  impudent,  and  uncom- 
monly avaricious.  He  was  a first-rate  gambler,  bought  old  iron,  and  sold  it  at  a hundred 
per  cent,  of  profit,  hoarded  like  a miser  any  little  money  he  had  made  by  this  sort  of 
traffic,  and  went  to  market  with  abilities  that  would  have  cheated  a Jew.  As  might  be 
expected,  he  was  no  favourite  with  the  other  boys,  and  had  no  favourite  among  them  save 
Michael  Foley,  whose  shoulders  he  bestrode,  whom  he  rewarded  occasionally  for  his  &er- 
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vices,  and  whom,  in  respect  of  the  use  he  made  of  him,  and  the  play  on  his  name,  he  used 
to  call  his  horse.  A more  crooked  stick  was  never  got  to  straighten,  a more  rugged 
stone  to  polish,  than  this  unfortunate  and  unhappy  boy;  and  we  have  faithfully  delinea- 
ted his  natural  disposition  and  habits,  as  offering  an  effective  foil  to  his  renewed  and  sanc- 
tified character.  We  never  knew  a case  more  glorifying  to  that  grace  which  Sandy  re- 
ceived, in  the  fulness  of  the  Spirit,  and  under  which  (as  will  be  seen  by  the  following 
narrative)  he  became,  in  every  respect,  a new  creature  in  Jesus  Christ. 

It  is  pleasant  to  hope,  and  a matter  of  high  gratitude  to  know,  that  the  heaven-lit 
lamp,  which  shone  in  this  frail  clay  vessel,  did  not  shine  in  vain.  The  following  extract 
of  a letter  from  the  Rev.  Mr.  Robertson,  of  the  United  Presbyterian  Church,  Newing- 
ton, shows  with  what  high  honour  God  may  crown,  and  to  what  high  work  he  may  call, 
a poor  ragged-school  child. 

“I  recollect  being  exceedingly  struck  with  the  case  of  a young  gentleman  who  had 
been  conversing  with  me  under  concern  about  his  soul, and  who,  after  a visit  to  Sandy’s 
death-bed,  said  to  me,  ‘Well,  that  sight  has  been  worth  more  to  me  than  many  volumes 
of  dissertations  on  the  gospel.  It  has  shown  me  in  vivid  reality  the  charm  of  God’s  be- 
lieved love;  and  the  Spirit  has  made  use  of  it  for  breaking  my  fetters,  and  setting  me 
free.’  ” 

EXTRACTS  FROM  A JOURNAL  OF  VISITS  PAID  TO  SANDY  ROBERTSON. 

March,  1852. — Reading  to  A.  R.  that  portion  of  scripture,  “ By  grace  are  ye  saved,” 
&c.,  he  said,  “ O the  wonders  of  free,  sovereign  grace  ! how  comforting  to  poor,  weak 
sinners!  During  the  night  I was  wandering,  and  I thought  I had  some  children  teach- 
ing, and  some  one  asked  me  about  the  grace  of  God.  I said  it  was  too  vast  and  too  great 
for  me  to  explain.”  He  spoke  much  of  a conversation  he  had  had  with  a young  man  on 
God’s  care  of  his  persecuted  ones,  when  Christ  said,  “ Why  persecutest  thou  me  ?”  It’s 
not,  why  persecutest  thou  my  people,  but  me.  Speaking  of  a letter  from  his  brother  in 
Australia,  offering  to  pay  for  his  mother  and  him  going  out,  he  said,  in  that  letter  he  had 
got  an  answer  to  two  prayers ; one,  that  he  might  hear  about  his  brother,  and  the  other, 
that  his  mother  might  be  provided  with  a home  after  his  death;  and  in  a calm  and  happy 
voice  said,  “She  can  go  when  I am  gone.  I am  going  to  a far  better  land.”  And  in 
speaking  of  the  answer  to  be  written  to  his  brother,  he  said,  “ And  do  tell  him  to  seek 
the  pearl  of  great  price.” 

A.  R.  suffering  much  weakness  and  great  pain  in  the  side;  but  said,  “0  how 

much  greater  were  my  Saviour’s  sufferings ! What  a thing  sin  is,  when  no  less  sacrifice 
would  satisfy  God  than  the  death  of  his  own  Son  ! All  were  engaged  in  the  work  of  re- 
demption— Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Spirit.”  Some  one  had  been  reading  to  him  “ The  Blood 
of  the  Cross,”  with  which  he  was  much  pleased,  and  alluded  to  several  passages  which 
had  particularly  struck  him. 

April  2. — Found  A.  R.  suffering  much  from  want  of  breath  and  cough,  but  full  of  gra- 
titude to  all  who  were  kind  to  him,  and  said,  “ Last  night  I was  struck  with  those  words 
of  the  Bible  coming  before  me,  ‘Come,  let  us  reason  together.’  Isn’t  that  wonderful  ? 
God  reasoning  with  the  vile,  unworthy  sinner;  and  then  the  comforting  words  that  fol- 
low, ‘Though  your  sins  be  as  scarlet,  they  shall  be  as  white  as  snow;  though  they  be 
red  like  crimson,  they  shall  be  as  wool.’  0,  had  I been  left  to  myself  on  this  sick  bed, 
and,  instead  of  hearing  God  speak,  only  a loud-accusing,  guilty  conscience,  bringing  all 
my  unpardoned  sins  before  me,  ah!  how  wretched  I would  be  : but  in  his  word  we  are 
told  God  is  far  readier  to  receive  the  returning  sinner  than  he  is  to  come.  Ah ! God  is 
a kind,  loving,  and  forgiving  Father,  and  prepares  his  children  in  various  ways,  taking 
away  this  thing  and  that  thing,  and  chastening  them  till  he  gets  them  what  he  wants 
them  to  be.”  Sandy  often  speaks  of  the  visits  of  a kind  friend,  Mr.  Kerr,  a missionary, 
who,  he  said,  when  last  visiting  him,  had  dwelt  much  on  the  humble  mind  of  Christ,  and 
quoted  several  passages.  He  then  said,  “Ah  ! there’s  nothing  like  the  Bible.  I wish  I 
could  always  say,  ‘ Thus  saith  the  Lord  in  his  blessed  word,’  as  that  is  always  true.’-’ 

Another  day  he  expressed  himself  much  delighted  with  a visit  from  Mr.  Kerr, 

and  said,  “0,it  was  fine  on  God’s  will  in  saving  sinners,  (2  Pet.  iii.  2,)  God  not  willing 
that  any  should  perish.”  Several  other  texts  were  mentioned,  and  he  said,  “ 0,  it  greatly 
refreshed  and  cheered  me,  and  filled  me  with  wonder  and  praise.”  We  also  spoke  of 
God  bringing  man  to  be  willing,  and  so  God’s  will  and  man’s  will  both  meeting. 

A.  R.  very  feeble  and  much  pained.  Speaking  of  faith  and  free  sovereign 

grace,  he  said,  “ O,  how  I desire  to  travel  between  my  own  emptiness  and  Christ’s  ful- 
ness ! 0,  to  be  strong  in  faith !”  Some  one  had  been  reading  to  him  M‘Cheyne’s  Me- 

moirs, and  he  said,  “ O,  what  a holy  man  be  was,  and  did  so  much  for  his  Master ! Surely 
he  will  have  a first  place  in  heaven.” 

April  16. — Found  A.  R.  suffering  much,  but,  as  usual,  contented  in  mind.  A gentle- 
man from  the  Destitute  Sick  Society  coming  in,  asked  him  how  he  was.  He  said,  “Ah ! 
sir,  God  is  dealing  gently  with  me,  and  laying  no  more  on  me  than  he  enables  me  to  bear ; 
but  I am  much  pained.”  Reading  the  fifteenth  chapter  of  John  to  him,  he  exclaimed, 
“ O,  to  be  a living  branch  of  the  true  vine !” 

April  21. — A.  R.  has  had  two  very  restless,  sleepless  nights,  but  still  had  and  felt 
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much  inward  support.  Conversing  on  the  Pilgrim’s  Progress,  where  Christian  comes 
to  the  cross,  (a  favourite  part  of  his,)  he  said,  “ O,  yes;  there’s  no  other  way  to  get  rid 
of  sin.”  When  asked  if  he  himself  had  felt  that  “ looking  in  faith,”  he  said  “ He  hoped 
he  had,  as  be  had  felt  lightened ;”  and  continued,  “ I once  read  a remark  in  a book  that 
struck  me.  It  said  that  the  sorest  affliction  is  sin;  and  0,  I feel  it  so — I do  feel  it.  I 
was  thinking  yesterday  what  an  awful  thing  sin  is,  that  no  less  could  atone  for  sin  than 
God’s  own  Son,  who  freely  gave  himself  that  we  poor  sinners  might  be  saved.  O,  won- 
derful ! And  there  are  no  little  sins.  O,  no;  there  can  be  no  little  sins,  or  there  would 
be  little  laws.” 

“When  we  break  men’s  laws,  how  quickly  we  are  punished;  but  we  are  continually 
breaking  God’s  laws,  and  how  slow  to  punish  God  is!  He  is  a God  gracious  and  mer- 
ciful, slow  to  anger,”  &c. 

April  26. — A.  R.  suffering  much  from  cough,  and  his  breathing  very  bad.  He  spoke 
with  great  delight  of  a visit  he  had  had  from  a missionary,  who  spoke  to  him  of  the  de- 
struction of  Sodom,  and  Lot  being  as  the  salt  of  the  earth,  and  said,  “0,  it  was  all  so 
good,  and  he  made  it  all  so  plain;  I liked  it  much.”  He  spoke  of  the  many  precious 
promises  which  he  now  has  much  delight  in  finding  for  himself  in  the  large  printed 
Bible.  He  said,  “Isn’t  it  wonderful  to  think  that  the  only  place  of  safety,  the  only  sure 
refuge,  is  in  the  presence  of  the  very  Being  whom  we  have  offended  ?” 

May  3. — Found  A.  R.  very  feeble  and  breathless.  Speaking  of  friends  coming  to  see 
him,  he  said  he  had  “the  Friend  that  sticketh  closer  than  a brother.” 

May  14. — A.  R.  suffering  much  from  want  of  breath.  He  said,  “I  have  been  seek- 
ing much  of  God  for  a more  simple  faith  and  trust  in  God.  We  may  fail,  and  be  waver- 
ing and'changeable;  but  God  never  changes,  and  will  be  faithful  to  all  he  has  promised, 
if  we  but  trust  in  him,  ever  looking  to  Christ.”  “ I heard  a remark  once,  that  heaven 
would  be  no  heaven  if  Christ  were  not  there.”  He  said,  “ At  nights,  when  I am  lying 
awake,  I am  often  so  overpowered  with  eternal  reasoning,  I can  get  nothing  good  into 
my  mind ; but  I cry  to  Christ  for  help — ‘ Call  upon  me  in  the  day  of  trouble ; I will 
deliver  thee.’  0,  what  a promise  that  is!” 

May  19. — Found  A.  R.  very  weak.  On  asking  what  he  had  been  reading  or  thinking 
of,  he  said,  “ I have  been  thinking  much  of  the  parable  of  the  rich  man  and  Lazarus,” 
and  repeated  most  of  it,  just  in  the  words  of  scripture,  particularly  the  latter  part;  and 
said  the  31st  verse  struck  him  much.  “ Ah!  nothing  will  do  but  the  teaching  of  the 
Spirit:  without  that,  all  we  hear  and  all  we  suffer  may  only  harden.  I was  also  think- 
ing much  of  our  blessed  Saviour’s  life  on  earth ; how  often  he  must  have  been  wearied 
in  body,  and  more  so  in  mind,  with  the  abounding  wickedness  all  around  him.  Ah ! 
what  he  did — what  he  suffered  for  us  vile  sinners ! I would  not  exchange  my  poor  bed 
and  room  for  the  palace  of  the  richest  man : what  would  all  the  riches  of  the  world  do 
for  me  now  ? Nothing — nothing  at  all ! I deserve  nothing  but  wrath,  and  I have  great 
though  undeserved  mercies — a rich,  full  Saviour,  for  me  a great  sinner.” 

June  2. — Found  A.  R.  rather  easier  to-day.  When  asked  how  he  felt,  he  said,  “ In 
great  comfort.  Ah!”  said  he,  “I  am  almost  never  now  assailed  with  unbelief.  I can 
take  God  at  his  word;  and  0,  what  Christ  has  done  for  me.”  He  then  told  of  a visit  he 
had  had  from  Mr.  Bonar  of  Collace,  “who  had  travelled,”  said  he,  “with  M Cheyne, 
that  holy  man;  and  he  gave  me  such  a sweet  prayer  and  exhortation.”  Reading  and 
speaking  of  our  Lord  at  Jacob’s  well,  he  said,  “He  must  have  been  both  wearied  and 
hungry  ; but  he  got  food  to  his  own  liking  in  bringing  a poor  sinner  to  the  Saviour : he 
was  very  ready  to  give  her  the  living  water,  far  readier  than  she  was  to  ask  it;  and  then 
how  soon  she  was  convinced  he  was  more  than  man,  and  said,  ‘Is  not  this  the  Christ?’  ” 
June  5. — A.  R.  suffering  much  from  his  head,  and  said  little,  but  in  great  content- 
ment and  peace  of  mind.  He  said,  “0,  how  good  God  is  to  me  ! He  does  not  leave  me 
to  doubt,  but  has  made  me  so  happy  in  Christ  Jesus’  finished  work.  I would  not  change 
my  situation  with  the  most  wealthy  in  the  land.” 

June  9. — On  being  asked  how  he  felt  both  in  body  and  mind,  A.  R.  said,  “Ah!  my 
body  is  much  pained,  and  very  restless  nights  from  incessant  coughing ; but  I must  not 
complain,  for  I am  never  now  assailed  with  any  doubts  as  to  my  salvation.  God  is  good 
to  me,  and  I feel  standing  sure  upon  the  rock,  Christ  Jesus.  0,  how  very  miserable  I 
would  be  were  it  not  for  that!  I often  think,  when  so  pained,  I would  go  distracted.” 
Reading  Phil.  iv.  to  him,  at  the  sixth  and  seventh  verses,  he  said,  “0,  I like  these  verses. 
What  a mighty  thing  to  be  invited  to  pray  to  God!  How  could  poor  sinners  approach  a 
holy  God  without  such  encouragements  * through  Christ  Jesus?’  Ah!  there’s  nothing 
like  prayer.  God  knows  well  what  we  want ; but  he  will  have  us  ask  for  it,  and  ask  as 
if  we  wanted  an  answer ; and  if  we  wait  for  it  we  will  get  it.” 

June  14. — A.  R.  in  the  same  weak,  suffering  state.  The  doctor  had  just  been  telling 
him  no  medicine  would  do  him  any  good.  He  said  he  liked  to  be  told,  but  he  was  quite 
aware  of  it  before ; and  if  it  were  the  will  of  God,  he  hoped  it  would  not  be  long.  He 
said,  “How  easily  many  people  speak  about  death,  but  few  of  judgment!  Ah!  that’s 
the  solemn,  nay,  awful  event.  0,  what  would  I do  if  I had  nothing  but  my  own  right- 
eousness, filthy  rags,  at  such  a time?” 
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June  1 9. — A.  R.  very  feeble  and  worn  out,  but  anxious  to  converse  about  Jesus.  “Ah !” 
said  he,  “God  is  good  to  me ; Satan  does  not  get  leave  to  get  me.  Jesus  is  for  me,  and 
he  is  far  greater  than  all  that  can  be  against  me.” 

August  7. — After  an  absence  of  six  weeks,  I again  visited  Sandy  Robertson.  He  was 
much  reduced  in  strength,  and  spoke  with  more  difficulty.  His  sufferings  at  times  are 
intense,  but  his  mind  continues  clear  and  calm.  He  said,  “A  few  nights  ago  I thought 
I was  just  dying,  and  I did  feel  I could  say,  4 Come,  Lord  Jesus.’  ” In  speaking  of  the 
pain  he  suffered,  he  replied,  “ 0,  this  isinothing;  it  is  all  for  my  good:  but  I often  fear 
if  I were  made  to  suffer  more,  I might  not  be  able  or  willing  to  bear  it.  I mean  such 
as  loss  of  sight,  or  loss  of  senses;  but  then.”  he  added,  “it  is  all  free  grace;  it  is  that  that 
taught  me  first,  and  keeps  me  now,  and  I will  get  more  as  I need  it.” 

August  9. — A.  R.  very  weak.  He  said,  “0,  how  I wish  to  have  no  will  but  God’s 
will ; but  I feel  inclined  to  hope  it  will  not  be  long  now  till  he  takes  me.  0,  one  hour  of 
heaven  and  of  Christ  will  make  up  for  all  my  sufferings,  ay,  and  far  more  than  make  up. 
I feel  so  very  restless  and  uneasy  in  this  heat;  but  0,  what  would  have  been  my  suffer- 
ings, had  not  God,  by  his  free  sovereign  grace,  converted  me?  0,  how  low  I should  lie, 
and  how  full  of  gratitude!” 

August  11. — A.  R.  very  ill  indeed.  He  said,  “It  surely  will  not  be  long  now.  I 
thought  I was  going  last  night.  I long  to  depart.  God  is  so  good,  he  keeps  me  from 
doubting,  and  enables  me  to  trust  in  his  word,  and  keeps  me  resting  on  Jesus ; but  0,  I 
am  much  pained  in  body.”  When  asked  what  promises  he  had  been  most  thinking  on, 
he  said,  “‘As  thy  days,  so  shall  thy  strength  be.’  That  has  been  my  experience.” 
He  also  repeated  Heb.  xii.  6,  “Whom  the  Lord  loveth,  he  chasteneth,  and  scourgeth 
every  son  whom  he  receiveth,”  and  others.  “ Last  night,”  said  he,  “ I dreamt  I had  all 
the  promises  lying  on  my  bed  beside  me,  and  I put  my  hand  on  them  all.” 

Sandy  Robertson  lived  about  a month  after  this.  The  pain  he  had  to  endure  was  very 
great,  but  not  a murmur  escaped  his  lips.  He  longed  to  depart  and  be  with  Christ : but 
he  waited  patiently  till  his  Lord  and  Master  should  release  him.  A person  who  visited 
him  said,  the  calm,  content,  and  peace  he  was  in  were  fully  expressed  in  his  face.  He 
sometimes  exclaimed,  “0,  the  pain,  the  pain ! but,  thanks  be  to  God,  that  giveth  me  the 
victory  through  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ!”  For  the  last  two  days  he  was  in  an  uncon- 
scious state,  and  the  last  words  he  was  able  to  utter  were,  “Come,  Lord  Jesus,  come 
quickly.”  “ Blessed  are  the  dead  which  die  in  the  Lord.” 


THE  VACANT  COT. 


BY  THE  REV.  8.  X.  PRIME. 

There  it  has  stood,  as  he  left  it,  when  he  faded  from  us.  We  have  never  wished  to 
remove  it,  though  it  ever  brings  freshly  to  our  hearts  the  sad  memory  of  that  pale  cheek, 
that  sunken  yet  still  lustrous  eye,  and  that  attenuated  form,  wasted  by  disease  and  suf- 
ferings. 0 how  often,  through  the  months  which  have  passed  since  then,  have  we  looked 
on  that  vacant  cot,  and  thought  of  the  little  lamb,  now  folded  to  his  Saviour’s  arms,  who 
used  to  nestle  there,  and  whose  smile  made  sunshine  in  our  hearts.  How  often  do  we 
tread  lightly  around  it,  lest  we  should  wake  him  from  his  slumbers,  until  we  remember 
he  is  not  there,  and  think  of  that  lonely  grave,  on  which  the  storm  beats,  and  the  sun 
shines,  and  the  snow  and  rain  fall!  And  then  come  back  to  us  those  days  of  sad  sus- 
pense, when  the  cloud  came  over  us,  ever  deepening,  until  it  hid  him  from  our  sight ; 
and  again  we  recall  that  night  of  sorrow  when  he  died.  0,  how  much  sweeter  and  more 
beautiful  seemed  that  flower,  as  it  drooped  in  death!  Hope  had  left  us,  though  it  had 
long  sustained  our  hearts.  He  was  dying.  The  light  had  faded  from  the  earth,  and  in 
the  hush  of  evening  we  stood  by  his  pillow,  and  wept  bitter  tears  as  we  watched  the  last 
struggles  of  the  departing  spirit.  We  had  often  before  looked  upon  such  scenes,  and 
thought  we  could  fully  enter  into  the  feelings  of  the  stricken  parents.  But  experience 
was  teaching  us  a new  lesson.  Our  own  child  was  dying,  and  we  could  not  aid  him.  Our 
bleeding  hearts  could  not  shield  him,  and  we  could  only  pray  for  grace  to  say,  “ Thy 
will  be  done.”  Deeper  grew  the  shadow  of  death,  until  it  settled  like  a pall  upon  us, 
and  our  little  one  lay  before  us,  motionless,  dead.  His  last  sigh  was  breathed,  and  he 
was  at  rest.  Death  had  entered  our  circle,  and  claimed  the  lamb  as  his.  No,  no,  the 
blessed  Shepherd  had  come,  and  gently  folded  him  in  his  arms,  and  borne  him  where  he 
should  evermore  be  free  from  pain  and  sorrow. 


Yes,  o’er  that  couch  an  angel  spread 
His  pure  ethereal  wings, 
Imparting  to  his  infant  soul 
Unutterable  things. 


Anc3  whispered  soft  of  anguish  spared, 
Of  bliss  immortal  given, 

And  all  his  new-born  senses  filled 
With  dreams  of  opening  heaven. 


It  was  well  with  the  child.  Yet,  oh!  it  was  grief  to  look  upon  those  dear  remains, 
and  to  feel  that  the  light  of  those  eyes  was  quenched.  And  then  came  the  mournful 
hours  of  preparation  fcr  his  burial.  How  often  did  we  visit  the  room  where  he  lay,  in 


58 


BANNER  OF  TIIE  COVENANT. 


the  calm  repose  of  death,  and  kiss  his  marble-like  forehead,  and  gaze  upon  his  pallid 
features,  (so  like  sleep  that  he  seemed  again  to  breathe;)  and  burst  into  fresh  grief  to 
think  how  soon  he  was  to  be  hid  from  our  sight.  And  then  came  the  sad  parting,  the 
last  look,  obscured  by  our  tears ; the  last,  last  kiss,  the  kind  word  of  sympathy  from  one 
who  had  tasted  of  the  same  cup;  the  dreary  sound  of  the  clods  as  they  fell  upon  his 
coffin,  and  the  scene  closed,  and  we  left  him  to  the  hushed  repose  of  the  grave.  Months 
have  passed,  but  not  one  link  in  the  chain  of  this  sad  memory  was  broken. 

Here  has  stood  his  cot.  Vacant,  but  ever,  ever  speaking  to  our  hearts  of  him  who 
is  at  rest.  Yet,  blessed  be  God  for  the  light  that  shines  on  that  little  grave,  and  which 
shows  it  to  be  the  portal  of  that  temple  where  there  is  no  night, — the  passage  to  that 
land,  where  “the  inhabitant  shall  not  say  I am  sick.”  He  is  not  dead.  He  has  fallen 
asleep  in  Jesus;  and  is  with  him.  Angels  have  conveyed  his  free  and  happy  spirit  to 
Jlis  presence,  who  said,  “Of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven.”  And  a harp  has  been 
given  him,  and  he  is  learning  celestial  music,  and  is  the  companion  of  those  glorious 
shining  ones,  that  are  beforo  the  throne.  And  would  he  exchange  eternal  life  for  sick- 
ness, and  sorrow,  and  death, — the  arms  of  Jesus  for  his  mother’s  breast?  We  are  yet 
in  a world  of  changes  and  vicissitudes.  That  little  cot  (we  call  it  his  still)  is  to  be  removed, 
and  we  must  turn  to  a new  home,  and  leave  to  strangers  the  dwelling  where  his  voice 
made  music,  and  the  spot  where  he  died. 

But  he  is  beyond  the  reach  of  change.  Eternal  love  has  taken  him  from  our  arms,  and 
wiped  away  his  tears,  and  sheltered  him  evermore  from  the  storms  of  this  rude  world, 
and  given  him  a place  among  the  redeemed  ones.  One  of  our  little  flock  is  safe,  and  we 
need  have  no  fear  or  anxiety  for  him.  Angels  are  with  him  as  his  friends  and  guides, 
and  above  all,  “the  Lamb  that  is  in  the  midst  of  the  throne  shall  lead  him.” — 0 blessed 
change  for  him! — earth  for  heaven, — death  for  life, — cold  and  heat,  winter  and  storm, 
for  eternal  spring, — night  and  darkness  for  endless  day.  0 how  the  shadow  passes  from 
our  hearts  when  we  think  of  him  thus!  Blessed  be  He  who  hath  brought  life  and  im- 
mortality to  light ! 0 wondrous  gospel,  which,  with  all  its  hopes  and  promises,  meets 

us  in  a world  of  change,  and  death,  and  sorrow;  and  dissipates  the  cloud,  and  whispers 
peace  to  the  troubled,  and  joy  to  the  mourner!  0 most  precious,  oh  most  blessed  Sa- 
viour, who  hast  said, — I am  the  resurrection  and  the  life!  Never  falls  a grief  upon  the 
heart  so  heavy  that  thou  canst  not  comfort, — never  comes  a sorrow  thou  canst  not  soothe, 
— never  is  there  a burden  thou  hast  not  borne. 

Even  the  dark  night  of  death  thou  shalt  break.  That  dust  thou  wilt  watch  over,  and 
that  sacred  spot  where  our  tears  have  fallen  thou  wilt  remember  when  we  are  in  our 
graves,  and  thy  voice  shall  call  the  dead  to  life ; and  then,  for  all  time,  no  more  sorrow, 
no  more  death,  no  more  partings,  but  all  tears  wiped  from  every  eye ! 


‘‘safe!  safe!  safe!” — a missionary  fact. 

Neither  men  nor  nations  truly  enjoy  the  gifts  of  God,  unless  they  share  them  with 
their  fellow-creatures.  It  affords  more  enjoyment  to  witness  the  pleasure  created  by  an 
act  of  benevolence,  than  it  is  possible  to  derive  from  any  degree  of  selfish  indulgence. 
Man  grows  godlike  when  he  gives ; and  in  giving,  tastes  the  pure  nectar  of  divine  bliss. 
Property  itself  acquires  sanctity  when  used  to  elevate  and  bless  mankind.  As  saith  the 
poet, — 

“But  gold — earth’s  demon  when  unshared — receives 
God’s  breath,  and  grows  a god,  when  it  relieves.” 

And  now  here  are  proofs  of  the  remark  more  abundant  than  in  the  great  garden  of 
missionary  toil.  We  give  a fact  by  way  of  illustration,  which  we  heard  related  in  a mis- 
sionary meeting. 

A New  England  whale-ship  foundered  in  a gale  some  years  since,  in  the  Pacific.  Her 
crew  took  to  the  boats,  and  after  toiling  for  several  days  and  nights,  two  of  the  boats 
came  in  sight  of  an  island.  One  of  them  was  run  through  the  surf,  and  the  crew  jumped 
on  shore,  making  signs  to  the  natives  to  express  their  destitute  condition.  But  no  pity 
dwelt  in  those  savage  breasts.  Ptushing  upon  the  exhausted  seamen  with  their  clubs, 
they  instantly  killed  them,  and  made  preparation  to  feast  upon  their  bodies;  for  they 
were  cannibals. 

Seeing  the  fate  of  their  companions,  the  other  boat’s  crew  pulled  hastily  away  from 
that  dreadful  spot,  and  after  almost  incredible  sufferings,  were  picked  up  by  a friendly 
vessel  and  saved. 

Some  years  passed  away,  and  another  ship  was  wrecked  in  the  same  seas,  and  near 
that  island.  Her  commander  had  been  second  mate  of  the  former  ship,  and  was  saved 
with  the  boat’s  crew  which  witnessed  the  destruction  of  their  shipmates  by  the  cannibals. 
Again  he  approached  the  island  a wrecked  mariner,  and  reduced  by  hunger  and  exhaus- 
tion to  a feeble  and  emaciated  state.  He  recognised  the  fatal  shore,  and  told  his  com- 
panions of  the  cannibals  who  dwelt  beyond  it.  But  they  were  too  weak  to  put  out  to 
sea  again.  To  do  so  was  to  die.  They  could  but  die  if  they  landed,  and  perhaps  the 
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savages  might  be  merciful.  They  landed,  therefore,  though  in  great  fear.  Perceiving 
none  of  the  natives,  they  hauled  their  boat  up  to  the  beach,  and  sought  the  shelter  of 
the  adjacent  woods,  in  the  hope  of  finding  fruits  or  berries  for  subsistence.  But  once  in 
the  woods,  their  fears  increased.  They  moved  stealthily  along,  alarmed  at  the  crackling 
of  the  dry  branches  beneath  their  feet,  and  at  every  unusual  rustling  of  the  leaves. 
Death  seemed  to  speak  in  every  sound,  and  to  leer  upon  them  through  every  opening 
glade  of  the  forest.  Cold  sweats  gathered  on  the  sunbrowned  brows,  and  more  than 
once  they  halted,  and  consulted  on  the  propriety  of  returning  to  their  boat.  But  as 
often  they  resolved  to  advance,  especially  as  they  found  themselves  ascending  a wooded 
hill,  which  they  hoped  might  furnish  them  a nook  or  cave  in  which  to  hide.  Thus 
trembling,  they  proceeded.  They  approached  its  summit,  which  was  bold  and  rocky. 
The  foremost  of  the  party  ventured  from  the  shelter  of  the  trees  to  view  the  island. 
Cautiously  he  stole,  step  by  step,  to  the  mountain’s  brow,  until  his  eye  caught  sight  of 
the  village  below.  Then  he  literally  sprang  into  the  air,  clapped  his  hands,  and  shouted, 
“Safe  ! safe!  safe  !” 

“What  is  the  matter?”  asked  his  companions,  who  thought  him  crazy. 

“We  are  safe,  I tell  you!  We  are  safe!”  he  replied,  pointing  to  the  village  on  the 
plain  below. 

Looking  down,  the  now  joyful  seamen  beheld  a church  lifting  its  modest  front  above 
the  huts  of  the  natives.  Then  they  shared  in  the  transports  of  their  companion.  They 
leaped,  they  wept,  they  embraced.  They  knew  by  that  church  the  missionary  was  there. 
They  knew  that  where  he  lived  cannibalism  must  be  dead.  They  accordingly  descended 
to  the  plain,  and  found,  instead  of  a cruel  death,  a hearty,  generous  hospitality. 

This  fact  beautifully  exhibits  the  power  of  benevolent  effort  to  create  blessing.  For 
was  it  not  the  gold  of  the  good  in  Christian  England  and  America,  sanctified  by  holy  uses, 
that  transformed  that  island  and  its  inhabitants  from  barbarism  to  moral  beauty?  True, 
the  Holy  Ghost,  acting  with  truth  and  the  living  preacher,  was  the  agent;  but  it  was 
sanctified  gold,  the  gifts  of  benevolent  hearts,  that  sent  those  instruments,  and  led  to 
that  delightful  result.  Could  the  donors  have  purchased  as  much  enjoyment  for  them- 
selves in  any  other  way,  as  they  derived  from  the  knowledge  that  God  had  blessed  these 
gifts,  and  caused  them  to  yield  such  glorious  fruitage?  Let  us  learn,  then,  to  diffuse 
the  gifts  of  God,  to  grow  godlike  in  our  benevolence,  that  we  may  grow  heavenly  in  our 
joys. — Zion's  Herald. 


BIBLE  CIRCULATION  IN  IRELAND. 

The  Annual  Report  of  the  u Belfast  Auxiliary  to  the  Hibernia  Bible  Society”  has 
just  been  laid  on  our  table.  And  as  our  attention  has  been  directed  for  some  time  to 
the  subject  of  Bible  circulation  in  Ireland,  we  perused  it  with  peculiar  interest. 

The  closing  paragraph  is  supremely  gratifying: — 

“ With  the  British  and  Foreign  Bible  Society  the  past  year  has  indeed  been  one 
of  Jubilee.  Fifty  years  have  completed  their  course  since  it  began  its  eventful  and 
auspicious  career,  and  now  it  is  not  only  circulating  the  Scriptures  through  the 
British  dominions,  but,  according  to  its  ability,  extending  its  influence  to  other 
countries,  whether  Christian,  Mahommedan,  or  Pagan.  It  has  translated,  printed, 
and  distributed  the  Scriptures,  in  whole  or  in  part,  into  152  languages  or  dialects. 
It  has  in  Great  Britain  3,315  auxiliaries  and  associations;  in  the  colonies  and  other 
dependencies  it  has  575  auxiliaries  and  associations;  and  it  has  superintendents 
and  national  depots  of  the  Holy  Scriptures  in  France,  Belgium,  Holland,  Germany, 
Sweden,  Norway,  Russia,  Switzerland,  Malta,  and  also  Turkey  in  Asia;  and  it  deals 
out  its  generous  assistance  to  sixty-four  foreign  societies,  which  embrace  the  world 
in  the  comprehensive  range  of  their  evangelic  efforts.  Commencing  with  an  ex- 
penditure during  the  first  year  of  £619  10s.  2d.,  it  has  gone  on  widening  its  work, 
until  last  year  its  ordinal  expenditure  was  £119,257  15s.  Id.,  which  when  added 
to  £66,507  7s.  9d.,  for  special  public  objects,  and  £30,485  19s.  3d.  for  China,  pre- 
sents an  aggregate  expenditure  of  £216,251  2s.  Id.  During  the  last  year  it  has 
issued  no  fewer  than  1,015,963  from  the  depots  at  home,  and  351,565  from  the 
depots  abroad,  presenting  a circulation  for  the  past  year  of  1,367,528  copies  of  the 
Holy  Scriptures,  making  the  total  number  since  the  commencement  to  be  27,938,63 1. 
Its  receipts  from  ordinary  sources  were: — for  Bibles  and  Testaments,  £66,009  10s. 
2d.;  for  general  purposes,  £59,656  8s.  8d. — total,  £125,665,  18s.  1 Od. * being  an  in- 
crease of  more  than  £16,000,  as  compared  with  any  preceding  year.  There  have 
been  received,  besides,  for  its  Jubilee  Fund,  £66,507  7s.  9d.,  and  for  the  Million 
Chinese  Testament  Fund,  £30,485  19s.  3d.,  making  an  aggregate  amount  of  £222, 
659  5s.  lOd.  What  a splendid  spectacle  does  this  present ! Surely  it  is  the  glory 
of  England  and  of  our  times.  If,  then,  there  be  any  honour  we  should  covet  for 
ourselves,  our  town,  or  our  country,  it  is  to  co-operate  in  such  a glorious  cause 
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— an  honour  which  will  then  only  be  duly  appreciated  when  the  evanescent  dis- 
tinctions of  time  shall  be  lost  in  the  imperishable  glories  of  eternity.” 

The  Hibernia  Bible  Society  has  been  forty-six  years  in  operation.  It  has  511  auxili- 
aries; 134  of  which  are  in  Ulster,  194  in  Leinster,  41  in  Connaught,  and  142  in  Mun- 
ster. It  issued  during  the  past  year,  22,037  Bibles,  20,880  Testaments,  and  55,680 
portions  of  the  Bible.  The  entire  number  for  the  year  being  101,197,  and  the  total 
since  the  foundation  of  the  Society,  2,239,634  copies  of  the  Word  of  God.  Such 
copious  diffusion  of  Divine  truth  through  our  benighted  country  cannot  fail  to  pro- 
duce extensive  and  abiding  fruit.  It  presents  to  our  minds  a subject  for  adoring 
thankfulness. 

The  wants  of  Ireland  are,  however,  far  from  being  fully  met,  and  as  evidence 
of  this,  we  turn  to  the  report  of  another  association  of  a similar  kind: — “The  Derry 
Auxiliary  to  the  Edinburgh  Bible  Society.”  This  auxiliary  has  issued,  during  ten 
months  of  the  past  year,  9,117  copies  of  the  Word  of  God^  and  this  in  a part  of  the 
Province  of  Ulster,  in  which  the  operations  of  the  Hibernia  Society  are  vigorously 
carried  on,  and  what  is  at  once  remarkable  and  gratifying,  the  new  Society  has  in 
no  way  interfered  with  the  resources  and  issues  of  the  national  institution.  Thus 
showing  that  there  is  necessity  and  room  for  both,  and  that  between  them  there 
should  exist  the  'rivalry  of  “love  and  good  works.”  The  Derry  Auxiliary  has  been 
somewhat  less  than  two  years  in  existence,  and  already  it  has  extended  its  operations 
throughout  the  greater  portion  of  the  counties  of  Derry,  Donegal,  and  Tyrone.  It 
presents  a remarkable  proof  of  what  may  be  accomplished  by  a few  right-hearted 
men,  uniting  their  energies  in  a good  work.  We  are  not  acquainted  with  details, 
and  it  sometimes  happens  that  the  most  potential  elements  do  not  come  to  the  sur- 
face; but  we  believe  we  are  correct  in  ascribing,  under  God,  the  success  of  the  Bible 
movement  in  Derry  mainly  to  the  untiring  zeal  and  energy  of  the  Treasurer  and 
Secretary,  Mr.  Alexander,  and  the  Rev.  L.  E.  Berkeley. 

The  success  which  has  accompanied  the  labours  of  these  brethren  throws  up  this 
question  for  our  consideration — Should  not  something  of  a similar  kind  be  attempted 
in  other  places'?  If  the  same  ability,  and  zeal,  and  cordial  co-operation  were 
brought  to  bear  on  other  parts  of  Ireland,  might  we  not  anticipate  similar  results'? 

Let  us  remember,  after  all  that  has  been  done,  Ireland  has  not  yet  received  the  Bible , 
and  what  hope  can  we  cherish  for  our  country  while  this  is  the  case? 

The  Hibernia  Society  has  been  in  the  field  nearly  half  a century,  and  has  well 
earned  the  confidence  and  gratitude  of  all  the  friends  of  truth.  It  has  done  a great 
work,  but  it  has  not  fully  met  the  necessities  of  the  case.  The  souls  yet  without 
the  Word  of  Life  might  be  reckoned  by  millions ! There  is  ample  scope  and  verge 
enough  for  a new  and  co-operative  agency. 

We  believe  the  time  has  come  for  making  a fresh  movement.  The  national 
mind  is  to  some  extent  awakened.  The  capacity  of  reading  the  English  version 
of  the  Bible  will  soon  be  universal.  Evangelistic  operations  are  now  conducted 
in  almost  every  portion  of  hitherto  uncultivated  districts;  and  it  is  well  known  that 
the  missionary  is  embarrassed  and  crippled  in  his  operations  where  the  Bible  has 
not  been  his  pioneer.  A missionary  in  Connaught  wrote  to  us  some  time  ago,  that 
we  need  not  expect  any  very  deep  impression  or  intelligent  awakening  among  the 
people  until  the  Word  of  God  precedes  and  breaks  up  the  way  of  the  Jiving  agent. 
But  we  need  not  argue  this  point.  The  necessity  for  a fresh  and  well-sustained 
effort  to  put  the  Bible  into  the  hands  of  the  Irish  people  is  felt  and  acknowledged 
on  all  hands.  The  channel  and  the  mode  of  effecting  this  great  object  are  not  so 
manifest.  With  every  disposition  to  acknowledge  the  merit  of  the  societies  already 
in  busy  operation  in  Ireland,  we  believe  something  is  wanted  additional  to  both, 
and  while  we  shrink  from  drying  up  the  resources  of  either,  we  avow  it  is  our 
deeply  realized  conviction,  that  a new  agency  should  be  attempted,  which  would 
embody  and  work  out  the  following  objects: — 

1.  The  circulation  of  the  Bible  with  the  Metrical  Psalms. — We  need  not  conceal  from 
ourselves  or  others  that  at  least  one-half  of  the  Protestants  of  Ireland  prefer  a Bible 
with  the  Psalms.  This  may  be  called  prejudice.  Call  it  what  you  may,  the  senti- 
ment exists,  deep,  strong,  and  immovable.  It  is  vain  to  contend  against  it — nay, 
more,  it  is  wrong  to  do  so.  Our  people  are  accustomed  not  only  to  read  the  Word 
of  God  but  to  sing  his  praise,  and  beyond  all  question,  there  is  no  medium  of 
praise  to  be  compared  with  the  inspired  songs  of  Zion.  So  powerful  is  this  pre- 
ference, that  in  many  cases  the  Bible  will  not  be  accepted  on  any  terms — even  as 
a gift — unless  it  contains  the  Metrical  Psalms.  The  Hiberni^  Society  allows  no 
relaxation  of  its  rule  excluding  the  Psalms : and  so  far  it  is  not  suited  to  a large  por- 
tion of  the  people  of  this  country. 
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2.  Giving  the  Bible  to  the  people  at  cost  price. — We  say  at  cost  price. ' We  would  not 
come  below  this  in  offering  the  Word  of  God  to  the  people  at  large;  in  other  words, 
to  the  public.  We  deem  it  a matter  of  great  moment,  that  the  Word  of  God  should 
be  accessible  to  all,  rich  and  poor;  that  every  facility  should  be  provided  for  securing 
it,  and  that  pains  should  be  taken  to  bring  within  the  reach  of  all  classes  an  honest, 
solid,  enduring  book,  without  profit  to  the  seller;  but  we  cannot  see  that  it  is  a mat- 
ter of  imperative  obligation  to  provide  the  citizens  of  Belfast,  Ballymena,  Coleraine 
or  Derry,  with  a Bible  at  a price  greatly  reduced.  We  admit  that  cases  might  be 
made  out  for  reduction  in  such  places,  but  we  are  unable  to  discover  in  it  any  ele- 
ment either  of  duty  or  expediency,  except  it  be  to  the  poor. 

3.  Giving  the  Bible  free,  or  at  a reduced  price , where  the  individuals  are  unable  to 
pay  either  a whole  or  apart  of  the  value  of  the  book.  The  committee  of  manage- 
ment should  be  vested  with  a discretionary  power  of  making  liberal  grants  to  emi- 
grants, missionaries  at  home  and  abroad,  scripture  readers,  mission  stations  and 
congregations  in  poor  districts,  and  in  all  cases  where  a bona  fide  necessity  would 
justify  the  grant.  It  would  be  a matter  of  supreme  importance  to  missionaries  la- 
bouring in  Ireland  to  get  such  a Bible  as  would  be  really  appreciated  by  the  people, 
for  gratuitous  distribution,  or  at  a nominal  charge. 

4.  Employing  colporteurs  to  go  through  the  length  and  breadth  of  the  land  in  an 
aggressive  movement  for  Bible  distribution.  This  plan  has  never  yet  been  carried 
out  by  us  on  a scale  commensurate  with  the  wants  of  the  country.  There  is  one 
such  man  in  our  Connaught  mission  field,  but  what  is  he  among  so  many?  There 
should  be  at  least  one  for  each  of  the  five  counties  of  Connaught,  and  one  in  such 
district  as  the  highlands  of  Donegal.  If  an  agent  of  the  right  spirit,  who  could  not 
only  sell  the  Bible  as  a matter  of  ordinary  barter,  but  who,  being  impressed  with 
its  preciousness,  and  his  heart  overflowing  with  love,  could  speak  a word  in  season 
— such  a man,  associated  with  each  mission  station  in  the  more  benighted  districts 
of  our  country,  would  prove  a breaker-up  of  the  way,  and  give  an  efficiency  to  ex- 
isting means,  which  cannot  be  otherwise  expected.  He  would  penetrate  recesses, 
and  plant  seed  where  the  accredited  minister  could  find  no  admission. 

W7e  will  not  pursue  the  subject  farther  at  present.  Other  opportunities  will  arise 
for  explaining  more  fully  and  enforcing  this  scheme.  It  is  enough  at  the  outset  to 
indicate  a course  of  action,  and  present  the  general  objects  which  an  association  for 
the  distribution  of  God’s  Word,  in  this  country,  should  contemplate.  The  main 
features  of  our  plan  are  to  afford  facilities  to  the  public  of  procuring  a good  and 
suitable  book  at  a fair  price;  to  supply  the  Bible  with  the  Metrical  Psalms;  to  strength- 
en the  hands  of  missionaries  and  those  who  minister  among  the  poor,  by  granting 
Bibles  free,  or  at  a nominal  charge;  and  lastly,  to  employ  colporteurs  to  an  extent 
worthy  of  the  cause,  for  carrying  the  Word  of  God  through  every  village  and  hamlet 
in  Ireland. 

The  operations  of  an  association  such  as  we  suggest  would  not  interfere  with 
any  of  a cognate  character  already  existing,  and  would  supply  a want  which  none 
of  them  have  overtaken.  We  commend  the  subject  to  the  prayerful  consideration 
of  those  who  take  an  interest  in  the  regeneration  of  our  country,  and  especially  to 
His  favour,  whose  blessing  ensures  success. — I.  Fresb. 


THE  IMMACULATE  CONCEPTION. 

In  the  recent  attempt  of  the  Pope  to  fasten  upon  the  Romanists  as  an  article  of  faith 
the  doctrine  of  the  immaculate  conception  of  the  Virgin  Mary,  he  has  at  last  been  met 
by  one  man  in  invoking  the  opinions  of  those  who  are  under  his  authority,  who  is  ready 
and  willing  to  speak  the  truth.  We  copy  therefore  from  the  New  York  Recorder,  a 
letter  which  will  repay  an  attentive  perusal.  [Ed.  of  Ep.  Rec. 

The  Abbe  Laborde’s  Letter  to  Pius  IX.  Most  Holy  Father : — Our  Lord  Jesus 
Christ,  W'hen  he  was  about  to  leave  this  world,  commanded  his  apostles,  that  they 
should  go  and  teach  all  nations,  baptizing  them,  and  teaching  them  to  observe  all  things 
whatsoever  He  had  commanded  them.  In  order  that  they  might  carry  out  that  office 
perfectly  and  unconquerably,  He  also  promised  that  the  Holy  Ghost  should  be  present 
with  them,  and  should  dwell  in  them.  The  Spirit  of  Truth , He  shall  testify  of  me , and 
shall  bring  all  things  to  your  remembrance  whatsoever  I have  said  unto  you. 

Christ  fulfilled  his  promise.  And  when  the  blessed  apostles  had  been  filled  with  the 
Holy  Ghost,  they  preached  everywhere  on  the  house-top  that  which  they  had  heard  in 
the  ear;  the  Lord  working  with  them,  and  confirming  his  word  with  signs  following. 

We  have  then  for  the  authors  of  our  faith  the  Apostles  of  the  Lord,  who  did  not  select 
that  which  thtfy  should  introduce  into  it  according  to  their  own  fancy;  but  faithfully 
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transmitted  to  the  nations  the  discipline  which  they  had  received  from  Christ.”  (Tertull. 
de  Prescriptione,  6.)  Now  this  sum  of  the  doctrine  of  Christ,  transmitted  by  the  apos- 
tles to  each  church  as  it  was  founded,  to  be  guarded  by  it  and  until  the  last*  day  to  be 
successfully  handed  on  from  hand  to  hand,  this  is  the  Catholic  faith;  this  is  that  deposit 
of  our  faith  of  which  the  Apostle  writes  to  Timothy;  O Timothy,  keep  the  deposit,  avoid- 
ing profane  and  vain  babblings  and  opposition  of  science,  falsely  so  called,  which  some 
professing  have,  erred  concerning  the  faith. 

This  deposit,  then,  of  the  faith  is  transmitted  by  the  apostles  of  Jesus  Christ  to  all 
Timothies,  that  is,  to  all  who  fear  God,  to  be  in  such  wise  kept,  that  they  might  add 
nothing,  might  take  away  nothing,  might  change  nothing,  might  mingle  nothing  that  was 
alien,  and  that  they  might  not  allow  anything  by  any  person  to  be  added,  taken  away, 
or  mingled.  What  more?  They  who  were  the  authors  of  all  religion  have  forbidden 
us,  masters  as  well  as  disciples,  pastors  as  well  as  faithful,  to  receive  anything  so  added, 
diminished,  changed,  or  confused;  and  they  have  commanded  us,  that  if  any  man  in  any 
way  should  teach  otherwise  than  according  to  that  which  they  had  transmitted  from  the 
beginning,  we  should  anathematize  him.  But  though  we  or  an  angel  fromheaven  preach 
any  other  gospel  unto  you  than  that  which  we  have  preached  unto  you , let  him  be  anathema- 
tized. As  we  said  before,  so  say  I now  again,  If  any  man  preach  any  other  gospel  unto 
you  than  that  ye  have  received , let  him  be  anathema.  It  was  on  this  account  that  a great 
many,  or  rather  all  the  successors  of  the  apostles,  the  Fathers  of  the  Church,  speaking 
by  the  mouth  of  one  of  themselves,  have  laid  down  this  law  for  us:  “To  teach,  therefore, 
any  thing  to  Catholic  Christians  besides  that  which  they  have  received,  never  is  lawful, 
never  has  been  lawful,  never  will  be  lawful;  and  to  anathematize  those  who  do  teach 
any  thing  besides  that  which  has  been  once  for  all  received,  was  always  a duty,  is  al- 
ways a duty,  will  be  always  a duty.”  If  any  man  shall  teach  a new  dogma,  let  him  be 
anathema.  (Vincent.  Lirin.  Common.  I.) 

The  case  standing  thus,  Most  Holy  Father,  who  will  not  wonder  that  a new  dogma  is 
announced  to  Catholic  Christians?  that  a new  dogma  is  now  being  forged  at  Rome?  Is 
there  not  a widely  spread  report  that  the  world  is  threatened  with  a decree  from  your 
Blessedness,  by  which  we  are  commanded  to  believe  that  the  conception  of  the  Blessed 
Virgin  was  immaculate?  But  this  is  precisely  that  thing  which  the  Apostle  calls  a pro- 
fane novelty  of  words  and  science  falsely  so  named;  this  is  precisely  to  preach  to  us 
another  gospel  besides  that  which  has  been  preached  to  us  by  Paul. 

For  that  apostle,  who  had  seen  the  mysteries  of  heaven,  never  preached  to  us  that  the 
blessed  Virgin  was  immaculate  in  her  conception.  He  made  not  one  single  exception, 
and,  therefore,  included  the  blessed  Virgin  as  well  as  all  others  when  he  said:  “ For  when 
we  were  yet  without  strength,  in  due  time  Christ  died  for  the  ungodly;  for  scarcely  for 
a righteous  man  xvould  one  die;  yet  per  adventure  for  a good  man  some  would  even  dare 
to  die.”  She  was  not,  therefore,  good,  she  was  not,  therefore,  righteous — the  blessed 
Virgin  for  whom  Christ  died.  “By  one  man  sin  entered  into  the  world,  and  death  by 
sin , and  so  death  passed  fipon  all  men,  for  that  all  have  sinned.” — All;  therefore,  also 
the  blessed  Virgin.  “The  love  of  Christ  constraineth  us,  because  we  thus  judge;  that  if 
one  died  for  all,  then  were  all  dead.” 

The  ancient  fathers  of  the  church,  successors  of  the  chair  of  the  apostles,  legitimate 
interpreters  of  Scripture,  themselves  in  their  several  times  the  witnesses,  guardians,  and 
oracles  of  the  tradition  and  faith  of  the  church,  have  taught  us  that  our  Lord  Jesus  alone 
was  without  original  sin,  because  he  alone  was  conceived  without  the  seed  of  man;  but 
that  Mary,  his  blessed  mother,  had  a body  of  sin,  that  is,  was  conceived  in  sin  like  all 
others.  “He,  therefore,  was  alone  born  without  sin,  whom,  without  the  embrace  of 
man,  the  Virgin  conceived,  not  by  the  concupiscence  of  the  flesh,  but  by  the  obedience 
of  the  mind.  She  only  could  prepare  the  medicine  for  our  disease,  who  produced  an  off- 
spring without  the  wound  of  sin.”  (Augustin,  de  Pecat.  Meritis,  i.  19,  57.) 

“ Here  is  the  privilege  of  the  Son,  here  is  the  privilege  of  the  mother;  He  only  was 
conceived  without  sin;  she  only  conceived  without  sin. 

“ He,  therefore,  alone,  who,  being  made  a man,  remained  God,  never  had  any  sin,  nor 
assumed  a flesh  of  sin,  although  coming  from  a maternal  flesh  of  skin.”  (Augustin,  de 
Peccat.  Meritis,  ii.  24,  38.)  “All,  therefore,  are  dead  in  sins,  without  one  single  excep- 
tion; sins,  whether  original  or  committed  voluntarily,  either  by  ignorance,  or  by  know- 
ing and  not  doing  that  which  was  righteous;  and  for  all  that  were  dead,  One  that  liveth 
died,  He  who  had  no  sin  whatever;  to  the  end  that  they  who  live  by  the  remission  of 
their  sins,  might  henceforth  not  live  to  themselves,  but  to  Him  that  died  for  all.” 

The  rest  of  the  fathers  unanimously  teach  the  same  doctrine. 

This,  then,  Most  Holy  Father,  is  the  faith  which  we  have  received  from  the  begin- 
ning. As  yet,  to-day,  1854  years  after  Paul,  it  is  not  an  article  of  faith  that  the  blessed 
Virgin  was  free  from  original  sin.  If,  therefore,  this  becomes  an  article  to-morrow,  it 
will  be  a new  article. 

Together  with  the  present  letter,  we  send  to  your  Holiness  a volume  in  which  we 
have  demonstrated  at  length  that  which  is  here  stated  in  brief.  That  treatise  exactly 
defines  the  period  up  to  which  it  was  yet  unheard  of  that  the  blessed  virgin  was  without 
original  sin.  The  doctor  who  first  openly  professed  this  opinion  is  here  named;  and 
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from  the  progress  of  that  opinion  it  is  historically  shown  that  this  doctrine  is  a new  in- 
vention in  the  church.  We  beseech  you,  Holy  Father,  seriously  to  meditate  the  value 
of  these  arguments;  your  Holiness  ought  to  beware  of  the  unhappy  results  which  must 
be  occasioned  by  an  attempt  to  force  a new  dogma  on  Christendom.  We  cannot  disobey 
the  precepts  of  the  apostles.  To  acquiesce  in  new  dogmas  of  faith  is  unlawful. 

Most  willingly,  Holy  Father,  we  confess  that  the  Bishop  of  the  first  See  has  the  pri- 
macy of  the  whole  church;  we  affirm  that  the  Roman  pontiff  is  the  legitimate  successor 
of  St.  Peter,  and  that  the  authority  of  the  former  is  as  extensive  as  that  of  the  latter. 
But  we  cannot  forget  that  a time  may  come  when  it  shall  be  necessary  for  Paul  to  resist 
Peter  to  the  face,  if  it  should  so  happen  that  he  is  to  be  blamed  in  not  walking  according 
to  the  truth  of  the  gospel.  You,  Holy  Father,  are  Peter,  we,  that  is,  the  body  of  Chris- 
tian people,  are  Paul.  If,  therefore,  you  imitate  Peter,  in  not  walking  according  to  the 
evangelical  truth,  it  must  be  our  part  to  imitate  Paul  and  resist  you  to  the  face.  What  can 
be  more  opposed  to  walking  according  to  the  truth  than  the  announcement  of  new  dogmas  i 

* * * May  the  Lord  enlighten  the  eyes  of  your  understanding,  (Ephes.  i.  17,  18,) 

that  you  may  see  the  snares  of  the  devil  prepared  against  your  soul  and  the  peace  of  the 
Church  by  the  mouth  of  flatterers.  We  know  it,  we  know  it.  Flattery  does  not  cease 
to  allure  you.  It  asserts  that  you  will  acquire  great  glory  in  the  sight  of  man,  and  will 
confirm  the  domination  of  the  Bishop  of  Rome  over  the  universal  church,  if,  by  a decree 
of  faith,  binding  on  all  Christians,  you  terminate  a question  which  none  of  your  prede- 
cessors, nor  any  synod  has  dared  thus  to  define.  These  are  the  wiles  of  the  serpent,  for 
should  it  happen  to  your  Blessedness  to  command  the  reception  of  such  a dogma,  you  will 
acquire  for  yourself,  not  glory,  but  ignominy;  for  the  Bishop  of  Rome,  not  domination, 
but  derision.  It  will  be  another  and  new  argument,  after  so  many  proofs  from  history, 
that  the  Bishop  of  Rome  is,  like  all  other  men,  a wreak  man,  prone  to  sin,  obnoxious  to 
error;  and  that  it  may  happen  that  he  may  become  a prevaricator  in  his  holy  office,  and 
be  deceived,  and  endeavour  to  deceive. 

Hear  us,  rather,  well-beloved  Father,  us  who  seek  the  true  glory  of  your  Holiness,  not 
by  adulation,  but  by  the  love  of  truth,  of  charity,  and  of  peace. 

God  long  preserve  you  in  health  and  holiness,  through  the  grace  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ. 

For  myself,  and  for  many  other  priests  and  laymen  who  agree  w’ith  me, 

The  Aebe  Laborde,  (of  Lectoure.) 


LETTER  FROM  INDIA. 

Mission  House,  Saharanpur,  Nov.  1,  1854. 

Reverend  and  very  dear  Brother, — I wrote  you  a few  lines  on  the 
18th  ultimo,  accompanying  an  article  designed  for  the  Banner,  and 
now  I have  the  pleasure  to  send  you  a copy  of  our  Eighteenth  Annual 
Report,  to  be  laid  before  the  mission  to  be*  assembled  at  Lahor  on  the 
17th  instant.  It  is  proper  that  the  members  of  the  Reformed  Pres- 
byterian Church  should  have  an  account  of  our  labours,  and  learn  our 
progress  from  year  to  year.  It  has  ever  been  our  desire  and  our  ef- 
fort, since  we  commenced  the  missionary  work  in  India,  to  gratify  the 
reasonable  desire  of  our  people  in  this  respect.  We  have  kept  no- 
thing back.  From  time  to  time,  we  have  told  you  of  our  difficulties, 
of  our  trials,  and  of  such  success  as  it  has  pleased  the  Lord  to  grant 
to  our  feeble  and  unworthy  labours.  We  have  done  so,  to  secure  a 
constant  interest  in  the  prayers  of  God’s  children,  and  to  encourage 
them  to  prosecute  a work,  the  results  of  which  are  not  doubtful,  but 
to  which  success  is  fully  secured  by  the  promise  and  power  of  Him 
who  has  sent  us  to  this  heathen  land.  It  ought,  however,  to  be  re- 
marked, that  the  bare  outline  of  our  missionary  labours,  as  contained 
in  these  Reports,  gives  but  a very  imperfect  account  of  all  that  has 
engaged  our  attention  during  the  periods  under  consideration.  All  the 
details  could  not  be  written.  The  missionary  life  is  not  a sedentary 
4 one.  In  addition  to  book-knowledge,  it  is  expected  here  that  a mis- 
sionary must  know  a little  about  everything.  Mechanics,  law,  medi- 
cine, keeping  of  accounts,  trades — in  short,  the  whole  business  of  life, 
that  is  so  extensively  subdivided  among  many  hands  in  more  civilized 
countries,  here  falls  sometimes  on  a single  missionary  or  two,  who  rep- 
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resent  the  Christian  world,  and  who  may  be  endeavouring  to  establish 
a little  community  after  a better  and  purer  model  than  any  to  be  found 
around  them.  If  there  are  any  at  home  who  imagine  that  the  mis- 
sionary life  is  a kind  of  sinecure,  they  are  much  mistaken;  and  we 
would  advise  such  to  come  out  and  try  the  work  for  a few  years,  so  as 
to  learn  something  about  it  by  experience.  We  fear  there  are  many 
others,  and  men  too  who  are  esteemed  wise,  who  imagine  that  almost 
any  kind  of  a man  will  do  for  a missionary  to  the  heathen;  that  a 
man,  who  is  not  likely  to  find  a congregation  at  home,  may  as  well  be 
transported  abroad,  and  do  what  he  can  among  a barbarous,  ignorant 
people;  that  it  is  a great  pity  to  lose  the  brilliant  talents,  and  exten- 
sive acquirements,  and  erudition,  of  some  flaming  star,  just  shot  forth 
from  some  theological  seminary,  and  drawing  in  his  train  a great  blaze 
of  admiration  from  the  Christian  world.  But,  I would  ask,  are  not 
such  wise  opinions  as  these,  come  from  what  quarter  they  may,  in  di- 
rect opposition  to  the  wisdom  of  God  himself? 

When  the  gospel  was  to  be  preached  to  the  heathen  world,  more 
than  eighteen  hundred  years  ago,  whom  did  the  Saviour  select  to  do 
this  great  work?  Was  it  the  least  talented  of  the  apostles,  or  was  it 
the  man  with  a giant  intellect,  brought  up  at  the  feet  of  Gamaliel  the  great 
Doctor  of  the  Law?  Oh,  no.  The  Saviour  wanted  “a  chosen  vessel” 
for  this  mighty  work,  and  he  took  Paul,  who  was  “not  a whit  behind 
any  of  the  apostles,”  and  who  “laboured  more  abundantly  than  they 
all,”  while  he  left  James  the  less,  the  Bishop,  and  as  some  would  have 
it,  the  Metropolitan  of  Jerusalem,  to  be  the  pastor  of  the  most  reli- 
gious and  civilized  city  in  the  world!  0,  what  a striking  contrast 
between  the  plan  devised  by  Christ  for  the  world’s  conversion,  and 
that  which  many  now-a-days  so  strongly  advocate!  The  plan  now  so 
generally  pursued  is  opposed  even  to  common  sense,  and  to  the  prac- 
tical wisdom  of  the  world  in  other  matters,  as  well  as  to  the  Bible, 
When  England  and  France  undertake  the  mighty  work  of  driving 
back  the  Bussian  autocrat,  the  Northern  Bear,  into  his  own  snowy 
regions,  and  to  wrest  from  him  the  dominions  he  had  usurped,  do  they 
in  their  united  wisdom,  leave  their  bravest  and  most  skilful  generals 
and  officers  behind,  to  take  care  of  the  stuff,  or  to  watch  over  the 
settled  state  of  their  own  kingdoms;  or  are  these  not  selected  almost 
to  a man,  to  the  taking  by  storm  the  almost  impregnable  fortresses  of 
Cronstadt  and  Sebastopol?  Would  any  man,  even  the  most  inefficient 
and  the  least  skilful  in  military  and  naval  tactics,  do  for  such  a cam- 
paign as  that?  British  and  French  wisdom  says,  no;  and  shall  we, 
shall  the  Church  of  Christ,  in  opposition  to  scripture  and  experience, 
hope  to  subdue  the  world  to  Christ,  by  sending  the  weakest  and  least 
skilful  of  her  sons  to  fight  the  battles  of  the  Lord  on  heathen  ground? 

Dear  brother,  excuse  this.  I did  not  intend  to  fill  my  letter  with 
such  a subject,  but  it  came  into  my  thoughts,  and  I gave  way  and 
w7rote  on:  these  things  often  press  heavily  upon  my  mind.  Every 
thing  here  as  usual.  Bev.  Caldwell  marched  for  Lahor  more  than  a 
week  ago.  I am  off  early  in  the  morning  for  Allahabad. 

• With  affectionate  regards  to  all,  and  hoping  soon  again  to  hear  from 
you,  and  of  your  continued  success, — 

I am,  dear  brother,  yours  ever,  J.  B.  Campbell. 
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